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Young Wild West's Curious Compact
-ORI

ARIETTA AS AN AVENGER
By AN OLD SCOUT
. CHAPTER I.
./

WILD RECEIVES A CURIOUS LETTER.

Young Wild West sat in his easy chair in the office of the
Triple Claim Mining Company one June morning a few
years ago, when his Chinese servant, Hop Wah, came in and
handed him. the mail.
The handsome, athletic boy, who bore the nickname of the
Prince of the Saddle, and who was acknowledg()d to be by
all who knew him the champion deadshot of the West,
pushed back his chestnut locks, which fell to his shoulders,
and took the letters.
There were three of them, and, as most people do, he
looked at the faces of the envelopes before he decided which
to open first.
Two of them he could readily recognize as being from
business houses he was dealing with, but the third, which
bore the Deadwood postmai:k, was surely from a stranger.
The handwriting was plainly that of a female, else it was
disguised, and curious · to know what the letter contained,
Young Wild West tore it open.
It was brief and to the point, as follows:
"Young Wild ,West, Weston, Dakota:
"Dear Sir.-You have been recommended as being very
brave and cool in times of great danger. If you ~vant to
hear something that will be greatly to your advantage meet
me in front of the 15ank at Deadwood, Saturday afternoon of
this week, at three o'dock sharp. ·
"'Honest.'"
"Whew!" exclaimed the young deadshot, "this is something
out of the usual run of things. I wonder what it means,
anyway?"
Just then the office door opened and in came two personages who were handsome and striking in appearance, and almost as handsome and dashing-looking as Young Wild West.
Like him, they wore hunting suits of buckskin trimmed
with silk fringe, while their heads were topped off with
sombreros of the finest quality.
One was a tall, straight man of thirty, with long black
hair and drooping mustache, and the other was a boy, smooth
of face and hair rather closely cut.
They were Cheyenne Charlie, a government scout and Indian fighter, and Jim Dart, a boy chum of Young Wild
West's.
These two were our hero's partners, both in business and
travel, and · they w.e re almost like brothe:i;s to him.
"Hello, boys!" he called out. "Just in time to hear something rather queer.''
"What's up now, Wild?" asked Cheyenne Charlie, looking
interested. , "AnYthini:?: lively goin' to turn up ?'"

"Well, I don't know about that. Listen! I want to read a
letter I just received."
The two remained silent, and Young Wild ·West read the
letter from Deadwood to them.
Then he handed it to Jim Dart, who in1 turn passed it to
the scout without any comment.
Charlie handed it back to Wild and looked · at him questioningly.
"Sort of a puzzle, isn't it!" said the dashing young deadshot, with a smile.
"I should reckon sol" exclaimed Charlie. "I ain't got much
use for a measly coyote what's afraid to sign his name to a
letter he writes. When he jest puts down ther word Honest for his name, you kin bet your boots that he ain't honest!"
"That is just what I think about it, Wild," spoke up Jim
Dart. "Some bf your enemies are trying to get you in a
trap, perhaps."
"It does look that way, doesn't it?"
"It certainly does, to my way• of thinking."
The scout nodded.
"I reckon whoever it was what writ that letter must tMnk
you're one of ther easy kind, Wild," he went on to say.
"Why, if you was to go over there they wouldn't be apt to
fool you.''
"That's right, Charlie. What do you say .if we take a run
over to Deadwood · and find out what this means?"
· "Sartin! But I'd like to take Anna along. I told her that
ther next time I went to Deadwood she could go with me.''
"Well, that's all right. Arietta and Eloise can go, too.
There's a first-class hotel in Deadwood' now, and we can put
up th.ere for a couple of days. We have made enough money
out of the Triple Claim tp afford it, I guess."
"I should say so. Well, if you say ther word, an' Jim an'
ther girls is willin', we'll go over to Dea<iwood."
"You can bet that I'm only too glad to go!" exclaimed Jim
Dart. "Things have been rather dull around here <for the
past couple of weeks, and we may find something stirring \
over in Deadwood.?'
"We'll, to-day is Wednesday," remarked our hero. "We
will set out Friday morning, then. We will get there some
time before it gets dark Friday, and after a good night's
rest I will be ready to meet the person who calls himself
Honest in front of the Deadwood bank at three o'clock Saturday afternoon.''
<'<Good enough!" cried Cheyenne Charlie. "I ain't been to
Deadwood in ~ome time, an' I jest want to see how ther place
looks. . I've heard say it is buildin' up faster than any place
.
'
in ther Bl:;tck Hills.''
"I guess there is no doubt about that," answered Jim. "It
is a sort of center for the ranchmen, anyhow, and then
there's the mining interests there! It oug-ht to build up."

/
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YOUNG WILD WEST'S

curnous

COMPACT.

Wild looked at him rather keenly, but in an apparent offYoung Wild West read the myst(lrious letter over again,
man under thirty with
~,-d then carefully placed it in the pocket of his hunting hand way, and saw that he was
a vr>ry black beard and attired in a riding suit that was made
coat.
There was just enough of a puzzle to it to make him feel of lf"ather and corduroy.
There was a certain way about him which mii:i;ht have been
rlceply interested and anxious to find out whether it was a
called refined in some places outside of a mining camp in the
]wax, trick, or a straight business proposition.
Neither of his partners had suspicioned that the writer unsettled Wild West.
ViTild did not like his looks, anyhow, so he walted on the
of the lettE'1" was a female-or if they had they had said
nothirtg-but Young Wild West began to think that such was ,:toop of the office for the stranger to go in and mail his let·
ter.
re~lly the case.
"Watch my horse till I go inside, will you!" he s:iid, as
.
That made it doubly interesting.
'.'I guess I will go over to the post-office and show Arietta he dismounted.
Our hero nodded.
.
ihe letter," he thought.
There was nothing out of the way in that.
So a few minutes later he left the office and walked over
Ile was always willing to do a favor, and why not watch
to the heart of the little mining town of Weston, and enthe~ man's horse for him?
tered the post-office.
In les·s than five minutes the horseman came out of the
Thm·e were only two or three in there besides the beautiful golden-haired girl of seventeen Ol' eighteen, who wa,; be- offir,, and mounted his sti>ed.
"Thank you, young feller!" he said. "Here's a dollar for
hind the frame that contained the boxes for the letters, and
,Wild waited until they got through before he said anything. you! I've got plentv of money, and when any one acts polite
When they had all gone out he stepped up to the wicket and obliging to me I always want to uee them right."
He tossed a silver dollar over and Wild caught it with the
.
and said:
"Well, Et, did you notice anytl1ing peculiar about the let- intention of throwing it back. as he did not. vvant to place
himself in the light of a hostler, looking- for tips.
ters that came for me this mornlng ?"
But when the coin strnck his· hand he noticed that there
"One of them was from a giJil, or•woman, was it not?"
was somethinf;\' peculiar about it. 1
was the quick retort.
It :ippeared to be slippery and moist.
The boy laughed.
"A counterfeit!" he thought. · "No wonder he was so will"So you noticed that, eh? Well, that letter is a sort of a
puzzle to me, so I brought it over to see if you could help ing to give up a dolla1· just for having his horrn watched
a rounle of minutes. I'll keep this!"
me figure it out."
So he simply nodded to the black-bearded man and thanked
Arietta looked just the least bit surprised.
"I suppose you thought some young and beautiful girl ,vas hi!!'.
Then the fellow rode over and dismounted in front of the
writing to me, Et," went on Wild, smiling at her. "You
hotel.
wa9n't beginning to get jealous, was you?"
Young- Wilrl West walked into the post-office leisureh1•
"No, Wild. I know you so well that I wouldn't ,:,;3t jealous
"Wha.t kind of money did you take from that man, Et?"
of you unless I knew for a certainty that I ha'l cause to.
Ld me see the letter," and she came from behind th~ counter. he asked.
"He gave me a fifty dollar bill," replied the ~irl. "He
Wild gave it to her, and when she had done reading it she
bou~ht a dollar's worth of stamus, and verv politely asked
'
handed it back.
"Some one who is ashamed, or afraid, to sign their name," I'Yle if I could change a fifty. There were plen-ev of small
she . remarked. "You are not going to Deadwood in answer bills in the saf P, so I counted the change out and gave it to
him in a hurry."
to this, are you ? "
"Let's see the fifty dolla1· bill, will you?"
"Yes, E't, I am. I am going to take you with me, too, if
"Certainlv," and the girl• handed it over, looking very
you want to go."
·
. "Do you really vi~p.n that, Wild? I haven't been awnv from r.rnf'h surprised .
The m0111Pt1t the kPen eyes of Young- Wild Wrst reo.ted
Weston since we got back from the Southwest, and I would
and a rather
,iust like to take a, trip on horseback, even if it was no fur- upon the bill he saw that it ,,,as a counterfeit,
poor one at that.
ther than Deadwood."
"Dt,"'sald he, "that b:11 is no good! That man is a fraud!"
"Well, we have arrang-ed to go Friday mor1:ing. Charlie
and Anna and Jim and Eloise are itoing, too."
"Good!" and Arietta looked delighted.
Bnt presently her face clouded.
CHAPTER II.
"Wild," said she, "do you know I think there misrht b'.)
something on foot to do you harm. That letter might have
THE DUEL WITH THE COUNTEUFEITER.
b£'PTI. w'1:itten as a: tlecov, you know."
"That is what Charlie and Jim think. But I have thought
Arietta looke(l at her lover in amazement.
fre matter over, and I have come to the conclusion that I
"Why, I - I had no idea it was a bad bill, Wild," she fal,un not afraid to meet any person livin'< in front of the
terP<l. f'Has the man gone?"
Deadwood bank, or anywhere else, for that matter!"
"He has gone 9ver to the Gsizoo Hotel. I guess," was the
"I know you are not afrai<l, Wild. Fear is something- yo11 reply. "What do you think. Et?. He tossed 1"1e a dollar for
h:ave yet to know the real definition of. But you can't tell watching his horse, and that was a counterfeit, too! Just
give me that bill! I'll make him give up good money for it,
,.. h,i.+. might be at the back of this."
"That's it, Et! And I have just got curiosity enough to er he will eat hot lead!"
The g;rl h?.nded over the counterfeit bill without another
want to find out."
"W~ll," and she t110ught for a moment, "I iruess you can word, and out.-went Young Wild West.
One glance showed him that the horse the stranger had
hike the rlsk of going to Deadwood. I have all the faith in
the world in Vou, and I know that there is no one in Dead- been ri<ling, was standing in front of the hotel.
He did not run, or even hurry, as he thought the villain
wood who wlll g-et the drop on Y"U whe"l you are expectingalmost -anything to ha'OPen. I will get things in shape so 1I might think the jig was up and mount and ride on.
Wild opened the screen door and walkf'cl in leisurely,
can ]Pave with vou Friday morning. Wild."
The proprietor of the place was named Brown, and he was
"All right, Et. Yon C:1"1 bet that we will have a irno<i
·time over in Deadwood. Tlwy say it if! a rerl-hot town, but a very good sort of a man, and a warm friend and admirer
that won't bother us any. We are used to plenty of excite- of Young Wild \Vest.
He was stanrling in front of the bar with the man with the
·mcnt."
They both stnil8d at this remark, anrl then. as two women black heard, while the clerk was servinlY them.
"Hell0. Wild!" called out Brown, smiling as our hero encame in to mail letters anrl talk to the pretty postmistress
tered. "Won't you have a cigar? The house is doing the
a while, our hero left the office.
He had just got outside when a horseman came dashing hoRors."'
"Yes, I don't. mind if I <lo," retorted Wild, walking- over.
up, as though irt a great hurry.
''Am I in time to mail a letter?" he asked, reini,1g. in his 1 "Young- Wild West, shake hands with Mr. Perry Pierce. of
. :peadwood. Mr. Pierce, this is the whit~st and n1;rviest boy
.
s.teed in fro-dt of Wild.
"I guess you are," Was the rejoinder. "Tl'erc is no mail In t.her West, an' don't ever make any mistake on 1t!"
That was the way the landlord of the hotel introduced
'
going O.ut 11ntil this afternoon."
.
them.
''Oltl" and the 11tranaer breathed a sigh of relief.
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YOUNG WILD WEST'S CURIOUS COMPACT.
Then he walker! him over to the post-office.
· "Ah, I am glad to make his acquaintance," and the
Arietta was standing on the stoop.
stranger put out his hand.
"Here he is, Et," Wild said. "He says he did not 11a1s the
Our hero took it as a matter of form, but he did not like
·
counterfeit bill on me, so I thought· I would bring him over
to do so.
He_ never wanted to shake hands with a crook if he could and let you make the demand for the change you gave him
·
help it.
for it."
"Very well," replied the girl, looking at the counter:feite:·
Just now he felt that it was necessary that he should do
. coolly. "You got that fifty dollar bill changed here a few
s~
. Wild _took the cigar the clerk tendered him, and calmly minutes ag·o, did you not?"
lighted 1t.
. · "I got a fifty dollar bill changed here, but I am positive
. "Let me see," obsJrved Pierce, who had been looking at it was not that one," was the quick reply. "The bill I gave
him quite closely. "Aren't you the young fellow who watched you was a good one."
my horse for me while I was in the post-office 'I"
"Well, that must be good, then, for it is the only bill of
"T~at~s right!"· nodded the boy. "I am the very same: that denomination that I have taken in."
now?"
watched
horse
your
having
not
H?,w is it that you are
Arietta took the bill from Wild and looked at it.
Well, there was no one out there, so I took the chance
Then she handed it to Pierce.
of his straying off," was the answer, while he showed just
"You take this back and give me the money and stamps
the least signs of uneasiness.
I gave you," she remarked.
At this Brown called his man of all work.
"I wiU do so, but it will be under protest," exclaimed the
"Tom," said he, "go out and look after the gent's horse."
rascally fellow. "I claim that this is a conspiracy to rob
intro"Ohi never mind!" spoke up Perry Pierce, as he had
me! I don't believe I had a counterfeit bill on my person
duced himself to the landlord. "I am not going to stop very when I came here. I sold a claim over in Deadwood, and
I
guess.
I
away,
go
to
long. The horse will not undertake
the money paid to me by the purchaser came direct from
am on my way to Spondulicks."
the bank. I can prove what I say."
':Going' to try your luck over there, I suppose?" said Wild,
"All right," nodded Wild. "We may give you a chance
qu1etly.
prove it. How about the dollar you gave me because I
to
'I"
"Try my luck? What do you mean, young fellow
watched your horse while you was in the post-office here?"
·
"At getting bills chane:el"
"I suppose you will say that the dollar was f1 counterfeit,
The man's face paled slightly.
too?" sneered Pierce.
~ut h;e qui~ldy put on an air of surprise.
"That is just what it is-a ra;n.k counterfeit," retorted our
Gettmg bills changed!" he exclaimed. "Why, you are hero.
•
not put out over the fact that I have plenty of money with
"How easy it is to say that! Why, it is as plain as the
me, are you?"
to beat me! Do you
trying
are
nose on your face that you
'.'W~~l, I don't know as I am put out about it," retorted want me to give you a good dollai: for that thing?"
Wild, but I do know that the government will be put out of
"No! I want to keep that for 'a souvenir, Mr. Pierce."
about fifty dollars if you don't hand over the good money you
The face of the villain fell slightly.
got for the counterfeit bill you passed over in the post"You had better let me take it," he insisted.
office.11
"No. I mean to keep the bad dollar for a $OUvenir. I tell
The words were scarcely out of the boy's mouth when you. You gave it to me so I will keep it. Now, fast han<l
Drown hastened behind the counter and went to his money over the good money to the young lady, and be quick about
drawer.
it!"
He quickly pulled out a fifty dollar bill that was there.
Pierce probably realized that it was useless to arg-ue the
"Why,...hello!" he exclaimed. "This is a counterfeit bill by question
any further, so he complied with the comIT'and.
'
jingo!"
He did not give Arietta the stamps back, but counted out
"There is nothing strange about it," remarked Wild, coolly. fiftv dollars in good money.
"This man is a counterfeiter. Now, Mr. Perry Pierce, just . Then Wild handed him the bad bill, after which he put
make good for that bill, or I'll shoot the buttons off your his revolver back in his belt.
vest! I mean business!"
"Now, if you are done with me I wtll l?O on abrn1t m"
Though he had no intention of shooting the man, our hero business,"
i;aid the dark-bearded man, his eyes flashing-. "1
pulled his revolver and covered him.
must say that this has been a very extraordinary proceedPierce was completely staggered.
.
ing."
He recovered himself by a great effort, and said:
"It has," nodded our hero. "Your game failed to wor1c.
, "If that bill is no good of course I'll make it right" he that's all. Now, you take my advice and make yourself
said. "If I have been unfortunate enough as to hav; bad
·
money passed on me it is no reason that any one else should scarce!"
Pierce turned on his heel rather curtly and made for his
suffer for it. But I assure you that I thought the money horse.
·
was all right."
"This is not the end of the matter, Young Wild West!" he
any
at
West
Wild
Young
B1·own. was ready to swear by
exclaimed. "You will find out that you have gone alto,gether
and all times, and when he heard the boy accuse him of being to·o far!"
he
and
was,
he
that
granted
for
·it
took
J-\e
a counterfeiter
"I am used to having threats made," replied our hero.
waq not going to look for any further proof.
"You just look out that you don't land bchil)d
smilingly.
in
dollars
fifty
out
counting
in
long
The rascal was not
passing bad money on unsuspecting strangers.
for
bars
the
good money.
waiting for you in prison. all right."
place
a
is
There
and
bill
bad
the
took
and
He handed it to the landlord
than that may be waiting for you," was
worse
"Something
like.
was
it
what
see
to
looked at it as though
rejoinder.
signif(·ant
the
pause.
:;i.
after
remarked,
he
counterfeit,"
a
be
"It may
if it is you that will give it to me, why don't yo~
"Well, I did not intend to pass counterfeit money, I can tell do "Well,
You have got all the chance in the world."
now?
it
you that."
don't do business that way. I am not a sneak! I never
Wild still had Pierce covered with his revolver, and he yet"Ishot a man in the back.
·
now produced the bad bill that had been given to Arietta.
"Say," called out Wild, starting after him, "you talk as
"Just make this good, toot he said, calmly.
though you would like to fight it out on the square. There
Perry Pierce was not a coward.
Notwithstanding that he was looking squarely into the is no need of waiting until some other time. Haven't you
muzzle of a revolver, a flash of defiance came from his eyes. got a shooter? If you haven't I'll lend you one."
"Yes, I have got a revolver. I am no coward! Sten out
"I never gave you that bill!" he retorted.
"I know you didn't, but you gave it to the young lady in there and let some one count three! One of us will go down,
as sure as my name is Perry Pierce!"
·
the post-office."
"Et, you do the counting," said Young Wild West, calmly.
"{ deny that! It is a conspiracy to rob me, I think."
·
"You do, eh? Well, just think some othe1· way pretty "I aclrp.ire the rascal's pluck."
"Oh, Wild!" cried the girl, "don't do any shooting, please!"
quick, will y,ou ! Come over to the post-office and pay the
"Never mind, now! He has challenged me. You would
young lady g.ood money, then. Move, now! I am not going
not want me to back down, I know."
to stand the least bit of fooling."
"Well," said the girl, calming herself, "get ready the.n. I
Our hero seized the man by the arm and start·ed him for
will count three, and at the word three both commence to
the door.

YOUNG WILD WEST'S CURIOUS COMPACT.
. But the morning was a rather warm one, and 'Wild remarked at the start that they would take things easy so they
would reach their destination a little before night.
They rode over the winding mountain trail, which was
very bleak, for the most part, and at noon halted in a spot
that was usually selected by travelers to rest and eat the
noonday meal.
There w31s water here and plenty of grass for the horses,
so that made it a desirable point to stop at.
Wild had the lettel' with him, as might be supposed, and he
was very anxious to meet the writer.
Somehow he could not help connecting the mysterious
missive with Perry Pierce, the villain who had tried to work
oIT the counterfeit money, and when he spoke of it as they
were eating their noonday meal on the mountain-side Arietta
looked at him and nodded.
"I have been thinking the same thing, Wild," she said. "I
thought that way last night when I took a few minutes to
consider the matter. You can depend upon it that the letter
has something to do w1th that man, or some one closely connected ·with him."
When they came to think of it, all hands were of that
opinion.
A half hour's rest after dinne1· and then they pursued
their way.
Thus far they had met no one on the way, though the trail
was one that was traveled quite frequently.
It was along about two o'clock when they overtook four
hol'semen.
They were riding- along slowly, as though their horses
were pretty well tired out.
When they got a littl'e nearer to them Wiltl gave a start.
One of them was Perry Pierce!
He was riding along in a very dignified way, and it was
plain that he was the head of the four.
Arietta recognized him at the same time.
"vVhat do you think of that, Wild?" she asked.
"Well, I suppose there is nothing so very surprising in
seeing the countel'feiter here, after all," was the reply.
"So that's ther measly cooyte you fought ther duel with,
hey?" spoke up Cheyenne Charlie.
"Yes, that is the man, Charlie."
"Ah! He has seen us!" exclaimed Jim Dart.
The four men were now looking at the approaching party
·
with all 'their eyes.
They turned around very quickly, though, and continued
on their way as though they were not concerned in the least.
As our friends were riding faster than they, they soon
·
overtook them.
"How are you, Pierce?" said Wild, as he rode by. "Haven't
got back to Deadwood yet, eh?"
"I don't know as it is any of your business where I have
got, Young Wild West!" was the spiritl'!d rejoinder.
"Well, I don't know about that. You threatened me before you left Weston yesterday, so I ought to make it a
point to know where you are, I think."
"All right. If you are looking for a muss, just say the
word! I guess I am no coward, even if you did get the best
CHAPTER III. ·
of me yesterday,"
"I am not looking for a muss, thank you. I never go
WILD AND HIS FRIENDS GO OVER TO DEADWOOD.
around hunting up trouble. But I am generally ready for
Bright and early Friday morning Young Wild West and it when it comes. You know what I think of you, and I have
got an idea of about what you think of me. You mean to
his friends were ready to leave Weston.
Our hero was mounted on his sorrel stallion, Spitfire, and down me at the first chance you get, and I don't mean to
Arietta, riding a cream-colored broncli.o, was at his side, allow you to do it. There's the whole thing in a nutshelll"
"Just let those ladies ride oh ahead, and we will have it
leading the column when the party of six left the town for
out. That is the best· way to settle the trouble between us.
1
the trail that led to Deadwood.
As it was less than a day's ride to Deaqwood, they did not A fellow can't die but once, anyhow!"
This was a challenge that could not very well be ignored.
take any camping outfit with them.
"Go on, girls!" said Cheyenne Charlie quickly. "There's
The girls, as Arietta, Anna, and Eloise were always called
by Young Wild West and his two partners, looked fine in four of them an' only three of us, but you kin jest bet your
their brightly colored waists and short dresses of buckskin, last dollar that there won't be four of 'em very long.
Whoopee! Clear ther track!"
their wide-brimmed hats perched well back on their heads.
E'loise, who was rather delicate in appearance, was a
The scout jerked a shooter fro~ his holster and sent a
brunette, and she was in strong contrast with the pretty bullet through the crown of one of the men's hats so quickly
·
that no one saw exactly how he did it.
young sweetheart of Young Wild West.
Charlie had not intended to kill the man.
Anna was also a handsome woman, but could be called
neither a blonde nor brunette.
He was just in the humor to show them what he could do.
As she was only twenty-five, Charlie said she was "nothing
The girls urged their horses ahead out of harm's way and
but a girl, anyhow, as ther fact that she's married to me then the rest brought their horses to a halt.
All of them had their revolvers in their hands now.
don't say that she's got ter be classed as a wonian."
"I dare either one of you to fire a shot!" said Young Wild
All were mounted on horses as good and as fleet as could
be obtained anywhere, so there was nothing- to keep them West, gazing at them calmly. "Show ' how much nerve you
have got, now!''
from making fast time if they chose to hurry.

snouc. If that scoundrel fires before I say three I will
shoot him dead in his tracks!"
Arietta drew her silver-plated revolver, which was a gift
from her sweetheart, and her blue eyes flashed in a way that
showed that she meant it.
Wild and Pierce were riow standing about twenty-five
feet apart.
Pierce took two steps back, as though he thought they
were a trifle too close.
Our hero did not mean to kill the man.
He was going to try and · shoot the revolver from his
hand, just to show him what he could do if he tried.
By this time several miners had collected about the spot,
and they drew up on either side of the sandy street.
Brown, the hotel proprietor, came running over, too.
He wanted to see the duel, as well as the rest.
!'One!"
Arietta spoke clear and distinct.
Pierce lifted his hand and pointed his revolver in the
air, but Young Wild West stood perfectly still, his' hand on
the butt of his weapon, which was still in the holster.
"Two!"
Pierce made a :nervous movement, and took .aim at the
daring young deadshot.
Wild's revolver came from the holster, and Brown and the
miners knew he was ready.
For the space of two seconds there was a deathly stillness.
"Three!"
Crack!
With marvelous quickness Young1 Wild West fired.
As the report sounded a yell of pain went up from Pierce,
and his revolver dropped to the ground.
"You weren't quick enough, I see," said our hero, with a
smile. "I didn't want to kill you, so I simply grazed the
back of your hand. If ;vou are not satisfied, pick up your
shooter and let yourself go!"
The counterfeiter looked at .his hand and found frat the
wound he had received was but a slight one.
Then, without a word, he picked up the fallen weapon,
and placing it in his hip pocket, hastened for his horse.
A yell of derision went up from the miners, but the man
did not heed it.
"It is a wonder he didn't say I shot too soon," said Wild,
turning to his sweetheart. "I guess he is satisfied for the
present, anyhow."
"But he will only have it in for you all the more now,"
answered Arietta. "He is a villain of the worst kind-you
can tell that by his looks."
"Well, I shan't worry over him."
The miners went away as they saw Pierce mount and ride
away from the town, while Wild stopped at the post-office
for half an hour, ~atting to his sweetheart, and then went
over to the office to get things arranged so they could leave
on Friday for Deadwood.
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There was something in his voice that made the four men
hesitate.
Only one of them ,.had met him before, and he knew all
about him.
As he made no move to shoot, the rest did not.
"You sai<j, a fellow could not die but once," resumed our
hero, a smile playing about his lips, "but none of you seems
to want to die just now. How is it?"
The look in the eyes of Pierce told only too platinly that he
would like to see the dashing boy drop dead from the saddle,
but he was afraid of him, and that was all there was to it.
"I don't know anything about · this game," spoke up one
of the villain's companions, after a moment's silence. "But
it seems to me that it's all wrong. What about it, cap?"
The question was addressed to Pierce.
"I had some trouble with the boy over in Weston yesterday," was the reply. "It's his life or mine, I suppose."
"Not unless you want to make it that way," spoke up Wild
in his cool and easy way. "It is all your fault. I had satisfaction on you yesterday. If you want to run the game any
further, why don't you go on?"
"Yes," chiiv.ed in Charlie. "Do somethin' putty soon, for
my finger is jest itchin' to pull this here trigger. Whoopee!
.
Let yourselves go, you slab-sided galoots!"
The scout recklessly fired another shot, this time clipping
a lock of hair from the head of the nearest man to him.
"Hold on!" came from that individual. "I don't want any
trouble with yer. This ain't no auarrel of mine."
"Don't fire again, Charlie, unless they try it," cautioned
Wild, without taking his eyes off Pierce. "Our friend, the
counterfeiter, is the only one who has talked fight."
"All right, Wild," was the reply. "It's jest as you say
every time."
There was not one of the four who was not eager to get
a shot at our t'hree friends, but they saw that the drop was
surely on them, and they were not going to risk trying it.
The result was that the man who had lost the lock of hair
from Charlie's last shot turned to Pierce and said:
"I reckon we'd better drop this, cap."
There was no reply, but Pierce suddenly started his horse
·
off at a canter, and then the rest followed.
They went past the girls without paying the slightest attention to them, and then Wild, Charlie, and Jim rode up,
the scout showing naught but disgust on his weather-beaten
face.
"We'll jest foller ther measly coyotes right into Deadwood," he said. "Great gimlets! You'd have thought by
ther way that feller, Pierce, acted, that there was goin' to
be a hot time of it. I reckon he did mean business, too, but
·
we was a little too quick for 'em."
"That is the whole secret of it," declared Jim. "They were
willing to fight all right, but when Charlie fired a shot and
sent a bullet through one of their hats, and we all jerked out
our shooters, they saw they had not much of a show. They
knew that the instant· one of them raised a weapon they
would go under. A pretty cool lot of villains, I call them."
"Yes," nodded Wild, "they are not cowards. They will be
waJting to get satisfaction for what just,happened, too."
An' they'll g-it all ther satisfaction they want, I reckon,
providin' we're looking at ther time they make a try for it."
Cheyenne Charlie smiled grimly as he s·a id this.
Perry Pierce and his companions made good time in riding
to Deadwood.
Our friends kept within a mile of them all the way over,
being careful at every place they came that might afford an
ambush for the villains.
'!'here was no telling just what they might do.
But nothing of this sort occurred, however, and about halfpast four the "red-hot" town, as it was then called, was
reached.
Young Wild West and his partners had been there several
times, but not within the past six months, and they could
readily see that the place has been building up.
Wild knew the best place to stop at, so he headed for it
without delay.
Even the hotel had been built upon to keep pace with the
improvements of the town, and when they dismounted in
front of it they found two men ready to take care of their
horses.
Wild had met the proprietor, so he soon made arrangements to stop there a day or two and the girls were conducted to fairly good quarters.
John Lang was the name of the proprietor, and he was
also a deputy' sheriff and a pretty good sort of a man with
a six-shooter.
1
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"~ello, Wild!" he said, familiarly, as our hero and his
two partners came in the bar after the girls were comfortably located. ·"I'm very glad to see you an' your pards in
Deadwood. How's things over in Weston?"
"Pretty fair just now," was the reply. "They are looking
up again, I am glad to say."
,"Well, things is on ther hustle here, an' no mistake!
We've got a -putty bad town, though. There's three men shot
a day, on an average, an' more comin' all ther time. Oh,
Deadwood is a lively old place, all right!"
"I guess you're right," our hero answered with a smile.
"I suppose a fellow has got to watch out, hasn't he?"
"Well, I don't mind tellin' yer," and the landlord lowered
his voice to a whisper, "that there's them here what would
stick a knife in a feller's back jest to git five ·or ten dollars. There's some what won't work, Jou know, an' them's
ther ones you've got to look out for."
"Yes, I suppose so. Do you happen to know a man by
the name of Perry Pierce?"
"Oh, I should reckon so! He's one of my boarders, he is.
Pierce is a putty good sort of a feller, he is. He's a tricky
gambler, though, I don't mind tellin' yer; an' he's bad with
a gun when he gits riled."
"I met him over in Weston yesterday."
"You did?"
"Yes."
, "What was he doin' over there? I know he was away from
town. He jest come in while you was in ther other part of
ther house. an' he went to his room, I guess."
"Well, I'll 'tell you what he was doing there, Lang. He
was working off some counterfeit money, but I nipped him
in the bud."
"Is that so?" and Lang looked surprised.
But the next moment his face brightened, and he added:
"There's been lots of counterfeit money swingin' around
here lately, but ther most of ther places has took a drop to
it, an' they don't git fooled no more. So Perry Pierce had
some of ther stuff, didn't he? Come, to think, he was th 0 r
first one what worked a fifty dollar bill off on me-or I always thought it was him."
"Well, Perry Pierce is no good, and you can put it down
that I said it!" exclaimed Wild.
As they were at the end of the bar while this conversation
was taking place, no one heard it but the · bartender, who,
Wild noticed, appeared. to be very much interested.
"Who is ther worst bad man in town, anyhow?" Cheyenne
Charlie asked, changing the subject.
"Why, a big galoot named Roarin' Dan has got ther call
about now. He come from Leadville, an' he's had no end of
luck since he's been here. He's putty friendly with Perry
Pierce, so that's why he seldom starts a row in here."
The words were scarcely out of Lang's mouth whe11 a big,
raw-boned man attired in a flaming red shirt and leather
breeches swaggered into the bar-room.
"That's Roarin' Dan now, an' he's dr unk," whispered the
landlord.

CHAPTER IV.
WILD MAKES A SILHOUETTE.

"Come, you sick-lookin' · galoots!" cried the man, halting
in front of the bar and bringing his fist down upon it with
a force that jarred the glasses behind it. "Come! Every
lame galoot has got ter step up an' throw dice with me! I'm
willing ter take ther chances of bein' stuck, an' I want everybody else ter be. If they ain't willin', I'm jest ther boy what
will make 'em willin'. I'm Roa1·in' Dan, ther boss of ther
bad men, an' don't anybody make any mistake about that."
There were just five men in the place besides Wild and his
partners and the landlord. and they hastened up to the baI
with the greatest of alacrity.
"Give us ther dice box, you jayhawker from Indianny!"
roared the boss of the bad men. "I ain't got time fur nc
foolin'. I want sport, and I'm goin' ter have it!"
"Take it easy, Dan','' spoke up the proprietor. "I reckor
ther gang is puffectly willin' ter shake dice with yer, ain'1
·
yer, boys?"
"Oh, yes!" came the answer from the five men.
· "But I want you in this, too, Lang. An' them other strangt
galoots; they've got ter take a hand."
"Please count us 9ut," spoke up Young ·wnd iVest, looki:nJ
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at the man and shaking his head. "We have just arrived in
Deadwood, and don't care to shake just now."
"Don't care to shake, hey? Well, well! Jest hear tJ:iat
young rooste1·, Lang. Why, he's jest ther !jort that I hke
ter run agin ! Don't care ter shl!,ke, hey? That sounds
good!"
He broke into a laugh that really seemed to come from
the heart.
''Them fellers is all right, Dan," the landlord hastened to
observe. "They're Young Wild West an' his two pards, Cheyenne Charlie an' Jim Dart, an' they hail from Weston."
"They do, hey? Well, I don't care if they hail from Hong
Kong! They're goin' ter throw ther dice with. me, an' ther
one what gits stuck is goin' ter pay further drmks!"
Without anything further, the big raw-boned man stepped
over to where our three friends were standing, and made a
grab for Wild's collar as though to pull him over to the bar
where the dice box was waiting to be used.
But he did not get hold of the boy's collar.
Young Wild West was not in the habit of being jerked
around a bar-room any sort ·of a fashion.
He stepped nimbly aside and got out of the man's way.
Cheyenne Charlie was just bubbling over with anger at the
man's mii.nner, but he knew that it was not for him to say
anything just then.
If there was any quarrel about it it was Wild's, and :b.e
knew well that any interference on his part would not be
liked by the dashing young deadshot.
·
Roaring Dan looked amazed when he found the boy got
out of his way.
"What d'ye mean, young feller?" he roared.
"Go on with your dice game," said Wild, calmly. "I don't
want to join in it."
"You've got ter!"
There was a flash of anger for the fidt time in the dark
eyes of our hero.
"I don't want any trouble with you, Mr. Roaring Dan," he
said, coolly, "but I must tell you that I have never been
made to do a thing I didn't want to yet, and I am not going
to be made to throw dice now! It is pretty plain talk, but I
mean it!"
"Great juniper trees !" howled the bad man, fairly gasping
fo1· breath. "Am I awake, or am I asleep an' dreamin' ?"
Then he made a savage rush at Wild and missed him
again.
He followed him up and forced 'him to a corner of the
room.
Then something happened!
As he reached out with his big, horhy hands to seize the
boy there ·was a lightning-like movement, and a fist caught
him on the chin.
Roaring Dan staggered back, and before he knew what
had hit i1im -he got another between the eyes that sent him to
the floor.
"You may be the boss of the bad men, Roaring Dan," said
V-Jild, coolly, as he stood over him, waiting for him to rise,
"but I can just lick a wagon-load of such fellows as you.
Now, get up and take your medicine!"
"Howlin' hen-hawks !" . blurted out the bad man. "Who hit
me when I wasn't fookin'? Send out fur ther undertaker,
Lang! I'm goin'· ter git a feller ready t er be planted!" '
He grabbed for one of the pair of big revolvers that were
in his belt, and succeeded in getting it from the holster.
But that was as far as he got it, for with a sudden kick,
Wild sent it flying from his hand.
But there' was plenty of grit and determination in the bad
man.
,
,
He made a grab for the other shooter.
Another kick from Wild and that went flying, too.
"Get. up, Roaring Dan. Get up, or I'll hit you while you
are down!" cried the Prince of the Saddle, now thoroughly
aroused. "You are going to take a thrashing, and then you
are going to do as I say, or else go under!"
·
For the first time, the bad man realized that he had caught
a Tartar.
The expression on his face was one of blank surprise.
But he managed to get up.
The very instant he was on his feet Wild, shot out a
straight right and sent him flying upon his back again.
"Get up!"
The command rang out sharp and clear.
But Roaring Dan did not budge.
The last blow had landed upon the point of his jaw, and he
was too dazed to understand what was said.

"Ther measly coyote has gone to sleep," commented Cheyenne Charlie, grinning with delight.
Lang and · the other inmates of the bar-room looked on
with pure amazement depicted on their faces.
The landlord knew that Young Wild West wal;] capable of
handling any one who opposed or attacked him, but he had
hardly thought that Roaring Dan could be disposed of so
easily as all that.
Fo1· the sake of keeping in with the big ruffian, he walked
over and took him by the shoulders.
"Come, Dan!" hi! said, "git . up. Young Wild West is too
much fur yer. Call it square, an' go ahead with ther game
of dice."
•
Roaring Dan allowed himself to be assisted to his feet.
He rubbed his chin thoughtfully, and then looked around
for his revolvers.
Wild saw the glance, so he promptly picked up the weapons.
"He1·e are your shooters, Roaring Dan," he said. "You
meant to use· them on me a little while ago, but I wouldn't
let you, that's all. Now,· just to show you that I know
something about handling a shboter myself, I'll let you see
something. Stand up against that partition over there!"
"I won't!" cried the bad man.
·
·
"Yes, you will! Don't you attempt to lift one of your
shooters, either. You started this fun, and I am going to
finish it,"
~
"Better drop · , ·W ild," cautioned Lang.
"Not till I ge through," was the calm rejoinder. "Is any
one the other ·side of that partition?"
"Nothin' but ther brick chimney."
"Good! That's just the thing! Roaring Dan, stand up
against that partition with the side of your face to me!"
"What are you going to do, Wild?" asked the landlord,
who was not a little excited now.
"I am going to silhouette Roarirtg Dan on that partition.
It's easy enough to do, and his profile will stay there as long
as the partition does, too."
Wild now turned to the bad man and said:
"Give me back your revolvers. On secqnd thought, I will
need them. Come! Don't be backward. I am not in the
humor to stand any fooling just now."
Roaring Dan handed them over.
.
He was badly whipped, and pretty well cowed by this time.
"Now, just get up against that partition and stand with
your face toward me. I am going to try something I never
attempted before. I read the other day that a fellow down
in Arizona tried it on a tenderfoot, but at the fourth shot
he shot him iri. the eye. I am not going to make any such a
miss as that. I am going to mark out your profile, and don't
you forget itl"
The boss of the b(ld men cast an appealing glance about
the room, but there was not a: sympathetic look for him.
Every man present was so deeply interested in what
Young Wild West was saying and doing that there was no
time for sympathy.
Roaring Dan stepped over to the partition.
•
He put his right shoulder squarely against it, and stood
as still as a statue.
"That won't hardly do," said Wild. "Put' your breast closz
to the wall and then lay the side of your face against it.
There! That is better. Now keep perfectly still."
It was rather 'a difficult feat that the boy proposed to do,
since the revolvers were not his own.
He cast a glance along the partition and saw a couple of
knots about a foot apart.
Without saying what he was going to do he fired with each
of the six-shooters.
The center of each knot was hit by a bullet.
"I was simply trying the shooters," he said to the crowd,
which had now increased to a dozen or more. "They are all
right. Now to silhouette Mr. Roaring Dan!"
Crack!
He put a bullet right at the top of the man's head, and
within an inch of it.
Crack!
Another where his forehead started to slope,
Then in quick succession he fired until he had emptid
the chambers of both revolvers, marking out a perfect outline of the villain's head and neck.
WPd was very much ~leased with his work, and, he ordered
the bad man to step aside.
Then it was that a cheer went up from the crowd.
The bullet holes showed a plain profile of a man; and the
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sure that our friends had left the dining-room before goin:;
hooked nose of Roaring Dan stood out in bold relief on the in.
partition.
He did not want to mix up witli them at all.
The boss of the bad men looked at the queer silhouette
This was not so much because he was afra id of them as it
and scratched his head.
was that he hated them, and did not want them in his sight.
"Great grizzlies!" he exclaimed.
When Pierce had eaten his supper he went to his room in
"Oh, there is nothing so wonderful about that · shooting,"
said our hero, calmly. "There are plenty of redskins who the hotel.
During his absence from the hotel a good-Sized package
can stick knives around a fellow's head like that, and not
given him by the clerk
draw a drop of blood, Why couldn't a fa}rly good shot put had anived for him, and it had been
just as the shooting started in the bar-room.
bullets around it?"
He knew that Young Wild West was in the house, so he
Roaring Dan thought a moment, .and then turn~ng to Wild,
•naturally took it that it was the daring young fellow who
·
said:
was doing the shooting.
"I reckon I kin do that same thing to you."
He decided to open the package some other t_ime, though
"Well, I reckon you can't. At any rate, I am not going
in it, and went down to see V(hat was
to let you try. I have an idea that you would put the first he· knew what was bar-room.
bullet right in my temple, if you could shoot straight enough · taking place in the
Now he proceeded to open the package.
to do it."
After unrolling several big sheets of paper he came to a
The bad man said no more. ·
He had been · soundly thrashed and then subjected to an pasteboard box about ten by six in,ches. · he opened this and
With an expectant look on his face,
ordeal such as he had never experienced before, and now he
removed some soft cotton.
felt as though he was out of place in the bar of the hotel.
Then a steel plate was brought to ligl)t.
He picked up his hat, which still lay upon the floor, and
Pierce took the plate carefully from the box and walked
started for the door.
It was just at that moment that the door from the hall- to the window, where it was lighter.
"Good!" he exclaimed. "Now we will see if the bills that
way opened and Perry Pierce, dressed in a very dignified
printed ·" ">m this will be detected so easily. I will hav<>
are
way, came in.
Wil~ W~<
The face of Roaring Dan lighte<;l up when he saw him, and this used this very nig}:lt! It may be t!J-at Young
will live long enough to be fooled with a counterfeit bill.
he came back.
1!-e ha'i
"Hello, Perry!" he said." "I'll throw yer a game of dice fur but I hope he does not. That boy must die, because.
interfered with our game and cast a shadow of suspicion on
ther drinks."
now. They ha".e
"All right, Dan," was the reply. "Why, what's the mat, me. I guess I may as well go to the den
got everything ready to go ahead with the work, except this
ter with you? You look all ruffled up!"
.
"Well, I reckon you'd be sorter ruffed up if you'd went plate."
wrapped
counterfeiter
the
satisfaction,
of
smile
a
With
through what I did jest now."
back in the
"What did you go through, Dan?" and the black-whiskere<i the plate' carefully in the cotton and placed it. .
box.
rasca1 looked around the room questioningly .
Then he wrapped it up and got ready to ~eave his roo~n.
Though he saw Wild and his partners there, he did not
He stood before a mirror and combed his beard, twisted
appear to take any more notice of them than he did the rest.
flamii:ig red neck-tie he w~re,
"That young feller there jest give me a lickin', Perry. his mustache, and adjusted the
the door after him.
It's hard ter own up to it, but it's ther truth; so what's ther and then went out, closing and lockmg but
went out of the
Pierce did not stop in the bar-room,
use of tryin' ter git over it? Then he -shot my picter on ther
hotel entrance through the hall.
wall. Look at it."
It was beginning to grow dark, and _when he_ got U_I!On the
Roaril'lg Dan shifted his finger, which he had pointed at
rows of shanties on either s~d'e, he
Wild as he began speaking, until it indicated the outline of street with its uneven
f
t ki :-t
d th
d t rted t
·
the partition.
his head the bullets had made on silence
e ou s 1 s 0
owar
for a moment, and calmly lighted a cigar an: s a
Pierce looked at the outline in
·
town.
the
At the time of which we write Deadwood was only in its
the bar and picked up t h e di ce- b ox.
then walked up to
"Young Wild West knows something about shooting," he
"warm" place
observed. "I have been up against him in that line myself." i~iii~ it is still .a very lively place-a real
lawless and reckless m~n
Then he proceeded to shake the _box and throw out the_ dice. sometimes-i t was then filled withthere
because gold and silWild was really glad that he did not seek to get satisfa~- from all quarters, who had come
.
tion, for he knew that it would probably be a case of his ver had been discovered there.
expert cnm
d
· ht b t
h t
·
if he did.
, shooting the man
an
e erme
He did not want to be compelled to do this, though he _):erry Pierce was w a mig
requirethe
all
in~"! was an expert forger and possessed
felt it would come to it sooner or later.
a smooth-tongu ed talker to a
Our friends had ordered an early supper, and as the bell ments of a villain from being "disposition.
rang just as the game of dice started, Wild and his partners man with a cruel,' remorseless
He was a leader of a gang of counterfeiter s who had loleft the bar-room, the crowd following them with their eyes
of this .1<tory,
at Deadwood a month before tl_1 e opening
cated
view.
from
until the door shut them
f th b 11 t
t
d d 1· t th
good impression in
"Well I reckon you've I made a putty
e I s o
up ica e e sig?a ures o
coul
he
though
and
went
they
as
observed.
Charlie
Cheyeime
Wi"ld,"
d,
'
Deadwoo
bogus
had bee:rl. usmg to mak~ the
perfection, the plate they
fifty dollar notes was so crude that the counterfeit had been
into the dining-room, where the girls awaited them.
•
easily detected.
On this particular evening Pierce wore a belt about h_is
waist which contained' the usual weapons wont'" by men m
CHAPTER V.
that section.
He was known as an expert gambler in the town, ~nd as
THE DEN OF THE COUNTERFEITE RS.
he wal~ed leisurely up the street not a few spoke to him.
As the villain had shown his nerve on two or three occaBoth Roaring Dan and Perry Pierce showed signs of being
knew him were ready to pick a row,
relieved when Young Wild West and his partners left the sions none of those who
so he had it all his own way as he went along- the stree~ of
.
room.
as the propriet<ilr of the hotel called it.
They went on with the game. of dice and were soon en- the "red-hot" town,
. He kept right on until he was pretty nearly to the outjoying it as much as though nothmg had happened.
the town.
The bad man's reckless way came back, too, and he began skirts at the eastern end of
Then he paused before a rough-looJdng shanty saloon, and
to bully the miners who were in the room. ·
. .
.
He made them all shake the dice with him, and when one finally entered it.
It was rather primitive in its make-up, as .far as a dnnkof them · was the lowest thrower he saw to it that he paid
ing place went, but was no doubt good enough• for the purfor the round of drinks.
The dice-thr.owing was kept up for about an hour, and pose:
One big room with a little bar of rough boards and a few
then, after a short-whispe red conversation, the two rascals
stools and a leather couch, which looked strangely out of
.
parted.
.
furnishings.
Roaring Dan left the place and Perry Pierce went to get place, constituted the room
was a couple of shelves contamAt one side of the
his supper.
The black-whiske red man took care to wait until he w~ lug bottles, so.me o:t! w:lw:h were filled aud some ~ty.
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There were three windows and t'wo doors, a front and a
·
back one.
Pierce nodded to the man in charge of the place and
walked right to the back room, which he opened without
any hesitation and passed through into a very small room
that was without a window.
There was a flight of stairs running right up from the
door, and up these the counterfeiter went.
Though it was totally dark, he seemed to know the way,
and once at the landing above, he gave a knock on a heavy
door that was before him. ,
In a few seconds there came an answering knock from ·
the other side.
Then Pierce gave two distinct knocks and called out:
·
"Deadwood!"
T½e door was opened slightly and a stream of light came
out mto the darkness, followed by a man's head. '
"It is all right, Burns," said Pierce.
~
"Oh!" was the reply. "Come in. Can!"
The counterfeiter quickly obeyed and the man at the door
shnt it and locked it.
It was a room about twelve feet square that Pierce was
•
·
admitted to.
The floor was covered with b,i.gging to a depth of probably -two inches, so when one walked over it scarcely a sound
•
·
was audible.
The peaked roof of the shanty structure was all ,.. --·
was in the way of a ceiling, and the eaves sloped or
side so that a person h,ad to stoop when he walked acro L
In one end of the room-the north end, where there was
a window-was a long workbench, and near this was a small
hand-printing ,press, such as were used in the army during
the War of the Rebellion.
The one solitar~r window of the apartment was now tigl1tly
closed by a board shutter and the light from two oil lamps
filled the place.
One of these hung directly over the press, so the rays
would shoot down and enable the operator to see just what he
was doing.
There were two men in the piace besides the one who had
let Pierce in, and they were in their shirt-sleeves and working at the press.
"I guess you had better not use the old pla~e any more,
boys," said the leader of the gang of counterfeiters. "The
new one has come."
Instantly the three_ men were all attention.
"Yes,' went on Pierce, "it got here to-day. It is dangerous
to t'ry and get rid of any more nf the old bills, anyway.
Just try this and see what you think nf it."
He unwrapped the steel plate and handecl it to the man
who was evidently in charge of the printing part of the
business.
The instant the fellow looked at it he gave an exclamatibn
of aclmiration.
"That's about as near to being perfrd as coulcl be' got,
Cap!" he said. "I am just anxious to sec how it will come up
on a sheet."
"Sn am I. Go ahead and try it."
Off came the chase of the press, and it. was quickly unlocked and a plate taken from it.
Then t'he new one was placed in and- carefully adjusted.
The plate was inked and an impression taken.
·
It was a fine one!
Pierce nodded.
"That's all right." he remark"cl. "I guess I can put the
signatures on all right. I see vou have got a pile of backs
over there, so go on and run off a few of these. They will
be dry enough to-morro,v to number and sign."
The next hour was spent in printing the spurious notes.
The denomination v/ as fifty, but it was 3, great deal better counterfeit thah the ones the villain had tried to get rid
of over in Weston.
The paper the counterfeiters were using was so near like
that used by the government and banks that it would take
an expert to detect the difference.
The handpreRs made it rather slow work, but that mattered
little; every time a bill was printed fifty dollars was added
to their stock of money.
About a hundred of the bills were printed and laid out to
dry, and then Pi erce took out his watch.
"It is time LeYen was here," he remarked. "He said he
was going to mould up some dollars to-night."
"He is goin' to, Cap," spoke up Burns, the man who was
attending the door. "He'll be her~ almost any time now."

The words were scarcely out of his mouth when footsteps
were heard ascending the stairs.
Then there came a kncck at the door, which was promptly
'
re;-ieated by Burns.
Two knQcks from the outside followed, the word Deadwood
·
was hi:>ard and the newcomer · admitted.
"Hello, Perry!" he ·exclaimed, shaking the hand of Pierce.
·
"How did yon make out on y,om, trip?"
"Very good, except in Weston," was 'the reply. "I got it
bad there."
"Is that so?"
"Yes, a young fellow called Young Wild West got onto my
game and made it rather warm for me." ·
"Is he livin' yet, Perry?"
"Yes, and he is in Deadwod at th.is very minute."
I ,even looked surprisecl, and so did t'he other three men.
"You didn't . git in much of an argument with him then?"
·
rerun>ed the TH',,,comer.
"Oh. yes I did! .J even fought a duel with him."
".<\n' he's alive yet?"
"Yes. See what he did to me," and the rascally counterfeiter showed where Wild's bullet had grazed the back of his
hand.
The men were astonished.
They were all new iri that part of the country, and had
not heard of Young Wild West.
PiPrce told them everything that had happened.
"The three fellows who were ,vith me this afternoon when
YounP; Wild West and his crowd overtook me are good fellows," he added. "But they did not seem to want to put up
a figl1t after the boy and his partners got the drop on us.
To tell the truth, it wasn't good policy to do it, anyhow."
"I reckon you're ther one as knows when an' what ter do,
Cap," said Burns, with a nod.
"What did this Young Wild West come to Deadwood fur,
Perrv ?" asked Leven. "It wasn't to make it warm for you,
was it?"
"That is wliat I would like to find out," was the retort.
"I don't just' !\:now what he can be doing here. He has got
his t.wo partners and thre.e young women ,vith him, too."
"<1als, hey,'' and Burns looked interested.
"Yes, and mighty good-looking ones, too. One . of them
is his sweetheart, I guess. I got her to change a fifty over
in the Weston post-office, and r tossed Young Wild West a
dollar for watching my horse. He happened to be outside,
and I had no idea he was anything like what he is, you know.
Well. that is how the trouble started. He found out that
the dollar was no good right away, and he went into the
post-dlice ancl got the girl to let him look at the fifty-dollar
hill "he chanP-ed for me. Then he followed me over to the
hotel. where I had just passed another of the bills, and then
the business ,vas all up!"
· "An' he was too s0011 for You with a shooter, eh?"
"Yes, but I am not the only one he was too soon for. He
made a monkey of Roaring Dan a couple of hours ago. He
g-ave him a sound thrashing, kicked his revolvers out of his
hands. and then stood him against the wall of the bar-room
over at Lang's and. shot all around his head until he made his
picture with bullet-holes. He is a young terror, and I am
not going- to let myself think anything different until he
goes under."
There was a silence for a minute, during which the listeners of Pierce looked at each- other.
"Is Roarin' Dan comin' around ter-night, Cap?" one of
then1 asked. after a pause.
"Yes. Whv?"
sorter do me good ter look at him, yer know.
"Well. it
He's bullied me a good deal lately, an' it makes me feel good
ter think he g-ot a lickin' from somebody, even if I couldn't
do it' myself."
"We mustn't get to fighting among ·ourselves, for we'll
have enough to do with others most likely,'' retorted the
leadel'.

will

CHAPTER VI.
SEEING THE SIGHTS OF DEADWOOD.

Young Wild West and his partners did not go out in the
bar-room any more that night'. nor did they leave the hotel.
They spent the evening with the girls and retired rather
·
early.

•
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They knew what had happened in the bar-room would
spread, and that jjiey would be the subject of much attention if they went out, so they decided to take it easy and
not look for notoriety.
The accommodations at the hotel were pretty good, so
they were well .satisfied.
The next morning after br eakfast was over Arietta expressed a wish to take a walk around the town and see what
it looked like.
•
"There is a store here where they sell dry goods and articles such as ladies like," she said. "We can pay a visit to
it and see what they have there."
"Oh, yes!" cried Anna and Eloise in a breath.
"We will have ,to be escorted, of course," went on Wild's
sweetheart, "but if our gentlemen companions don't' care to
go in the store with us they can wait outside for us." ·
"That's all right," laughed Wild. "We'll do that. It isn't
likely that we could interest ourselves in ribbons and such.
That isn't our nature, you know."
· After some good-natured talk on the subject it was decided that they would start out about ten o'clock for a walk
around town and a visit to the dry goods store.
Charlie needed shaving badly, so he suggested that they
go to the barber shop ' that adjoined the hotel and get fixed
up before they went out with the girls.
Wild and Jim shaved regularly, too, for their beards were
beginning to grow quite strongly now.
So they were willing to the arrangement, and a few minutes later they went out.
·
It so h2ppened that there was no one in the barber shop
but the artist himself when they went in, so Charlie got into
the chair.
Wild and Jim sat down and picked up some old newspapers
that were there for waiting customers to read.
Charlie got his shave and was just getting- out of the
chair when who should come in the shop but Roaring Dan!
He paid no attention to the scout, nor did he see the faces
of the two boys, as they were partly hidden behind the papers
they were looking at.
.
"I'm next!" cried the bad man. "I'm always next when I
come in, ain't I, barber?"
"Yes, sir!" was the quick reply . . "Roaring Dan always has
his turn as soon as he comes in."
Just then Wild got up and laid down the paper.
Roaring Dan saw him.
.
His face changed color, and in a much softer tone than he
had used before he said:
"I reckon I ain't next, after all, barber. It's Young Wild
West's turn."
The barber was much surprised, as he hall never seen the
boss of the bad men act that way before.
"Good-morning, Mr. Roaring Dan," observ~d our hero1 with
a smile, a.s he stepped up and took the chair as Charlie got
out. "It is going to be a fine day, I guess."
' "I reckon so, Mr. Welst," was the retort. "Barber, I'll
be in ag'in."
With that he stalked out of the place.
"Ha, ha, ha!" chuckled the scout. "Ther measly coyote
got fooled that time, I reckon."
"Well I never seen anything like that!" exclaimed the
barber. ' "Roaring Dan is a bad man, an' he always makes
my customers give him first chance to get shaved when he
comes in. A stranger in town wouldn't have it that way
one day about a week ago, an' they had a i,hootin' match over
it. The stranger got planted that afternoon."
"Well, he knows us, you see, and likes us so well that he
wants to let us have our regular turns," answered our hero.
"Acts as though he's sorter afraid of you, I think," and
t.he barber shook his head in a puzzled way.
"Well, I reckon he won't try to draw his shooter on us
when we're lookin' this way," exclaimed Charlie.
It did not take the barber long to dispose of Wild, and
then Jim got in and took his turn.
As they left the place and were walking to the door of the
hotel Wild looked . around and saw Roaring Dan just going
into the shop.
"He must have been watching somewhere for us to come
out," he observed.
"I wonder what he will say to the barber by way of an explanation ?" Jim remarked.
"Oh, he will tell him how he took pity on us, and would
not insist on taking his turn ahead of us just to keep from
having to shoot us in case we made a row, I suppose," said
Wild.
·

It was just aoout ten o'clock when the girls announced
that. they were ready.
They wore the same natty riding-suits they had ridden
over from Weston in, and they looked pretty and jaunty as
they left the hotel.
Such pretty girls as they were could but attract the attention of the rough miners.
But they were used to this kind of business, and they
never paid any attention to it.
If they were insulted it would be a different matter.
They all knew how to shoot, especially Arietta, who could
handle a revolver or rifle as well as the average man.
But neither the bad nor good element offered to insult
them as they walked about the town, and when they finally
stopped at the store they wanted to visit our hero was much
pleased.
He was not looking for trouble with any one, and he felt
glad that none of the miners acted in a boisterous way.
"We will be in here perhaps half an hour," said Al'ietta,
as they entered the store. "There are quite a lot of things to
look at, you know, Wild."
"Yes," was t~e reply, "I suppose you will do lots of looking and very little buying. That's the way of your sex, so I
have always heard. Well, there is a gambling saloon across
the street, and they take pains to advertise it in big letters,
too. We will take a walk over there and see what is going
on, while you girls are in the store."
"All right. But don't go and get into trouble over there."
"And don't you go to trying your luck, Charlie," cautioned
Anna.
.
"I won't," said the scout, with a grin. "I've 'bout give
that business up. It's a losin' game, anyhow."
The three sauntered leisurely across the street.
There are always more or less hangers-on about a place of
that kind, and three or four men, who were evidently too
lazy to work, stoocl at·the entrance watching for some one to
come along and treat them or loan them a dollar or two to
stack up against the faro bank.
· They eyed our friends sharply as they crossed the street
, and when they entered the gambling place the idlers fol~
low&d.
/
It was just probable that Young Wild West and his partners were strangers to them.
Though it was in the morning, and rather early at that,
the gambling house was doing some business.
Three men were at the faro table, and our friends were
not a great deal surprised when they saw that one of them
was Perry Pierce.
The counterfeiter was so much taken up with the game
that he did not turn to see who it was that came in.
"I have just been over to the bank and have some ·brandnew money that I want to get rid of!" he exclaimed. "Here
goes fifty dollars on the queen of hearts."
It was quite natural that Wild and his partners should become interested when they heard this.
They were positive that the man was a counterfeiter or
in league with a gang that coined bad money.
They stepped up to see :,vhat was going on.
.
When Wild &aw that it was a new fifty-dollar b~ll that
Pierce had laid on the queen of hearts he looked at his companions and smiled faintly.
He quite naturally thought it was a counterfeit.
Pierce won!
"I guess I've got a little luck this morning, boys!" he
cried, looking around.
Then he saw our friends for the first time.
The villain gave a start, but quickly recovering ·himself,
and went on to say:
"This game is open to all hands. The more the merrier,
isn't that right, Mr. Banker?"
"That's what!" was the reply.
"I don't· care about playing faro," said Wild, looking at
the counterfeiter. "But I'll bet you fifty dollars you lose
three times in succession."
"I'll take that, Young Wild West. Put up . your money."
Wild did so, the banker offering to hold the stakes.
Pierce handed over a new crisp bill, and when our hero
saw this he ~as well satisfied.
.
That was Just what he wanted to see, for he was desirous
of catching the crook at working off counterfeit money ' in
Deadwood.
Pierce selected a card and bet on it.
He lost.
He tried again, but with the same reaall.
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It was about an .even bet that Wild had made, but he felt he decided to go slow and be on the watch for the person he '
•
was to meet.
confident that he was going to win, however.
He had scarcely gone when Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart
He was not doing it for the sake of winning money,
got up to go out,
though.
'l'he: y had ma.de it up between them to start off in opposite
That was not his way.
He had a purpose in view, and that was to become the pos- directions and fetch up at the bank by the appointed time.
If there was a plan on foot to down Wild they wanted to
sessor of one of the new fifty-dollar bills.
be there to prevent it.
For the third time Pierce laid fifty dollars on a card.
He placed it on the qu~en of hearts this time, which was · Arietta knew what our hero's two partners intended to do,
.
so whe'n they went out no comment was made.
the card he had won the last time on.
Meanwhile we will follow Young Wild West.
The banker smiled and handed Wild the hundred dollars
. On the watch for anything that might 'happen, he kept on
he held.
"Do you want to make the -same bet again?" asked Pierce, until he reached the bank.
He had not met a person who looked at all suspicious, and
who seemed to be pretty well at his ease now.
"No," replied Wild. "I'll bet you that you do win at least he began to think that if the writer really meant what the
letter contained he was going to wait until the last minute
once cut of three times now."
"Oh, that is the way I want to bet. Why don't you stick to appear.
Wild walked into the bank and halted at the cashier's
to the same proposition?"
window.
"I don't care to."
"Will you change this bill for me!" he asked, handing out
Pierce said no more.
It was plain that he did not want to have any argument the note he had won from Peny Pierce.
"I will not!" was the quick reply. "Where did you get that
,
about the matter.
He kept on "bucking the tiger," as it is called when a man bill?"
"From a man who stated that he had just got it from
plays faro, and our hero and his companions walked out to
here."
the bar.
Wild bought three cigars and then they left the place.
"Well, he never did. That note is a counterfeit."
"I've got one of the new fifty-dollar bills Pierce just got
"I thought so myself, but I wasn't quite sure," said Wild.
from the bank," observed our hero. "As soon as we take
The cashier looked it over critically.
the girls back to the hotel I am going to take it to the bank
Then he got a genuine bill of the same denomination and
to get it changed."
bank.
1
"Does it look as though it's bad?" queried the scout.
' ' You can sec the difference, Mr. West," he remarked,
"No, it does not. But I have an idea that it is, though." pushing them out, for he knew the boy quite well, having
"We'll take a good look at it by and by," suggested Jim .
done business with him before. "It is too bad you got stuck
"Yes," answered Wild.
on that piece of paper."
They waited until the girls came out and then made their
"Oh, I didn't get stuck on it," Wild hastened to assure
way leisurely back to the hotel.
him, "I won it in a wager, so I am nothing ahead or nothBy this time it was getting along toward noon, and our ing out by the operation."
hel'O began to think of the hppointment he had that after"Do you mind telling the name of the party you got it
noon,
from?"
After thinking it over he decided to go up to the bank a
"Certainly not. His name is Perry Pierce."
few minutes before three with the bill he had and then man"Ah!"
age it so he came out at just three.
The cashier looked interested.
That was the hour the writer of the letter wanted to meet
"This is a much better looking bill than what he was trying
him there, _
to pass over in Weston a couple of days ago."
But once inside the .hotel he took the bill from his pocket.
"He is under suspicion, I believe," observed the cashier.
It did not take him two minutes to tell that it was a bad "I suppose there will be a big time in Deadwood if he is
one.
ever arrested, though. There is a certain bad element of
But it was very cleverly done, for all that.
the town who would no doubt put up a big fight in his be"This fifty-dollar note was not printed from the plate the half, and it is doubtful if he could be held."
others were," he said to Arietta. "The back is the same,
"Oh, I guess it would b'e easy enough to hold him," Wild
- though. This is a remarkably good counterfeit. They must answered,
in his cool and easy way. "He is not such a danbe using a new plate. It would be hard to distinguish the gerous sort of a man as many believe him to be. I had no
difl'e:rence H it were not for the paper."
at all in making him do as I wanted him io."
Arietta examined it, ·but she confessed that. she would not trouble
"Well, Mr. West, I don't mind telling you that there is
know but that it was a good one.
a detective on his track at this very momimt. I hope you
They all had a look at it, and then our hero placed it back won't mention it, though."
\,
.
in his pocket.
"I won't; you may be sure of that."
It was just about noon when a fight started in front o:f
Wild talked on in this strain until the clock in the bank
the hotel between some cowboys ard miners.
There was a very lively time of it for about five minutes, began to strike for the hour of three.
'!'hen excusing himself, he hastily went out of the bank,
during which a man got shot.
Our three friends rushed out to see what was taking place. taking the counterfeit bill with him.
As he left the door he almost ran into a veiled woman
But the cowboys, having got all the best of it, turned and
dressed in deep mourning.
TOde away just then, so that settled it.
"I beg your pardon," he said.
The man who had got shot was not mortally wounded, so
"Granted!" was the quick reply. "Well, Young Wild West,
the excitement died out almost as soon as it started.
"Seems to me there was enough shots fired to kill a dozen," I thought you were going to disappoint me."
"Well, !,liladam, I don't know as I made an appointment
remarked Cheyenne Charlie, as they wertt inside in answer
to the dinner-bell. "Them fellers had better go an' prac- with you," and Wild smiled, for he realized that he was in
the presence pf the writer of the letter the moment the
tice a little and learn how to shoot."
"Well, it is good that it is no worse, I think," answered woman spoke.
"Come into the bank!" she exclaimed, not paying any at.
Jim.
As soon as dinner was over Wild lighted a cigar and pre- tention to what he said.
She walked on in and Wild followed, as a matter of
pared to take it easy until it · was time to go and find out
course.
what the Il!Ysterious letter meant.
But before going in he looked up and down the street and
saw both Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart.
"My partners are on hand," he thought. "I guess they
CHAPT~n, VIL
thought 1 was going to get into some sort of trap, and they
wanted to be around to help me out. Well, I am into this
THE CURIOUS COMPACT.
thing, and I am going to see it through now."
He saw the veiled woman go to the cashier's window, lift
It was just twenty minutes of three when Wild left the her veil and say something in a low tone.
There was a nod of approval from the cashier, and then
hotel and started for the Deadwood bank.
It was not much over five minutes' walk to the · place, but the veil was dropped and she turned to Wild.
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"Come into the rear office," she said, in a low tone. "We
will have a chance to talk there."
"All right, madam," answered our hero, loqking at the
cashier as though to learn something from him.
But the man's head was low over his work, and he failed
to raise it until the boy passed.
The Deadwood bank at the time of which we write was
neither large nor finely fitted up.
But there was quite a respectable office in the rear, and as
the woman knocked upon the door there was a hurried sound
of footsteps and a few seconds later it was opened.
Wild knew it was the cashier who had called to some one
to unlock the door, for he heard him as he got past him.
He walked in behind the lady and took a seat upon a chair
as she waved' him to it.
It struck him that she seemed to have a great deal to do
with the bank, but he made no comment about it.
When she had closed and locked the door they had entered
she walkeii to another which led around where the cashier
and his clerks were and did the same to that.
"Now we are alone," she said, with a )sigh of relief.
"Yes, madam," Wild answered, wondering what it all
meant.
"Young Wild West, I have heard considerable about you,"
she resumed, looking at him through her veil.
"Nothing bad, I hope," he answered, not knowing what else
'
to say just' then.
"No, nothing bad," she answered. "If I had I should never
have sent to you to meet me here."
There was a pause, during which the boy grew a trifle
uneasy.
He was not used to doing business with a pe1·son who kept
her face ·concealed.
"Young Wild West, I am only a woman, but I have lived
long enough in the West to know considerable of its ways.
The very worst men on earth are gathered around the gold
and silver mines of the West, and you no doubt know it
quite well."
· "I guess you are right, madam."
"Before I go any further I had better tell you who I am."
· Wild nodded as much as to say that such would be a
proper thing to do.
"I am Mrs. Noble, the heaviest stockholder in this bank,"
went on the lady. "I am also the owner of a fine paying
mine. I am a widow."
"Yes, ma'am."
Our hero was getting more -at his ease now.
"I called you to Deadwood to enter in a compact with you,
Youn!\" Wild West."
Wild gave a start.
"A compact?" he queried.
"Yes, a compact, and a curious one at that. I have heard
enough about you to know that yoll seldom fail in anything
you undertake-in fact, I have been told that you never
•
fail!"
"Well, I always have had luck enough to win out," the boy
·
admitted.
"Yes, I know. You may call it luck, but I do not. I call
it taet and good judgment on your part."
There was another pause, and then Wild said:
''"What is the curious compact you want me to enter into
with you, Mrs. Noble?"
The woman drew a: small purse from the pocket o:f her
dress and, opening it, took fr.om it a diamond ear-ring that
was set in a very peculiar manner.
It was a gold hand clutching the precious stone, and from
the wrist went the· bent piece that hooked in the ear when
it was worn.
"That is rather peculiar, is it not?" asked Mrs. Noble, as
Wiicl took it from her and examined it. "
"Yes, ma'am, it is. I neveT saw one like it before."
"Do you think you would know it again if you came u~'Jn
it unexpectedly?"
"Oh, yes!"
"Well, there is another just l)ke this-the mate'to it, in
fact, and it is somewhere in this town. I want you to find
it for me. If you do I will agree to give you a half interest
in the Noble Mine, which you no doubt have heard of." ,
"I have heard of the mine," our hero answered. "It belonged to your husband, John Noble, who disappeared about
six months ago. I read of it in a Deadwood paper that I
happened to pick up one day. Being interested in mining
myself, it was quite natural that I perused the article careyou mean
fully. Yes, I have heard of the Noble Mine.
what you sar, Mrs. Noble?"

Do

11

"I surely do," was the reply. ''But there is something to
be adr.lP.d to th~ compact, though. The findi!!.g of the m:i~'l
to this ear-ring is not exactly all. I want the villain who
has it mQi::e than I do the ear-ring, for he is the murderer of
my husband!"
"I understand you, Mrs. Noble."
"Will you enter into the compact, then?"
Wild thought a ,moment.
Then he lifted his eyes to 'the veiled face before him and
exclaimed:
.
"I will!"
"Good! Shake hands, Young Wild West! It is a curious
compact you have entered lin, I know. But I feel that you
are the only' on·e who can bring the murderer of my husband to justice and restore to me the matP of this piece of
<liamond jewelry. When you have done it half the Noble
Mine is yours, see? I have had the compact drawn up.
Read it!"
She took a folded paper from her pocket and handed it
to him.
He read it over' carefully and found it to be nothing more
th·a n what they had agreed upon, though lengthened out and
written in legal form.
"I will call the · cashier, who is a notary, and we will sign
this," the veiled woman said.
"All right," our hero answered.
He felt that he had nothing to lose by undertaking the
task of finding the diamond ear-ring and the man who had it,
and if he succeeded he would come into ,a valuable possession.
Mrs. Noble knocked on the rear door and a minute later
the cashier was there.
She opened it and let him in.
He carried pen, ink and blotter with him, as though be
understood just what was required of him.
"You will take our acknowledgments to this paper," she
'
said. .
The cashier bowed.
name in the proper place and
her
wrote
Then the lady
handed the- pen to Wild.
He scanned the document to make sure that no possible
trick was being played upon him, and then affixed his name
to it.
"Hold up your right hands," said the notary. ·
They did so.
"Do you acknowledge those to be your signatures?"
"We do!"
That was all the compact that was made.
"Lock this in the safe in a private drawer and give Mr.
West the key to the drawer," said Mrs. Noble, handing the
paper to the cashier. "While it was not necessary to sign
our names to the compact, I want to show him that I mean
to keep my word if he does what he has agreed to do."
"I should have said that I would try my best to do it,"
said Wild. "There is nothing sure, you ·know, madam,"
"If you try to do it you will do it," was the reply. "I
have the utmost confidence in you. Any time you want to
see me leave word at the bank and I will meet you by appointment."
"Very well, Mrs. Noble."
"Good-day."
"Good-day.''
She hurriedly left the bank without saying another word.
Wild waited until she got out and then walked slowly
after her. "This is a p.eculiar sort of a mess I have got myself in,"
he mused. "Here I am playing detective with not a clue
to work on! Find the man who has the mate to her earring, eh? Well, that looks like a mighty big undertaking.
But she said he was in Deadwood, and Deadwood is not
such a big place, after all. I am going to find him, and I
am going to trust to luck to do it!"
He was not more than a hundred feet from the bank
when Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart came up.
"Well, how did you make out?" Jim asked.
"Fine!" was the reply.
"Was it ther woman we seen what wrote ther letter to
you?" queried the scout.
"Yes.''
"An' what was it all about?"
1 "I have made a curious compact with her."
·
"You have!"
They looked at him in astonishment, but when he told
them what it was they were still more astonished.
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CHAPTER VIII.
WHAT HAPPENED AT KEPPEL'S PLACE.

"Wild, I think that is about the strangest thing you
ever did in your life," said Arietta, when our hero related
all about his meeting with the veiled lady and the compact
between them. "Here you have gone and agreed to do a
thing that · seems to me almost impossible."
"I'll admit that it does seem impossible, Et," he answered. "It is a curious affair all through, but something
tells me I am going to win out. I am to find the earring and the man who has it and half the Noble Mine is
mine."
"Yes; but how are you going to find them?"
Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart looked at each other
doubtingly as this question was asked.
"Leave it to me, Et. All f want you all to do is to help
me a11 you can. But don't say a word about it to any one
else. We'll manage this thing right, see if we don't! I am
going to work around among the worst element in Deadwood, and it will be strange if I don't so.on g-et a clue. It
is generally believed that Noble disappeared of his own
a.ccord, but his wife says he was murdered. I will find out
something about his disappearance first, and then I will be
ready to go ahead."
Before supper Wild had a talk with Lang, the hotel man,
and he learned just enough from him to make him believe
that it "'l'.as a certainty that the banker and mine owner
had been the victim of an assassin.
"I remember it well," Lang went on to say. "It war,
the same morning that Perry Pierce struck , Deadwood that
the news flew around that Noble had left his wife and home
and took part of her jewelry with him. He took along a
lot of the bank's funds, tQo, but his wife made good fur it
afterward, an' she · holds his stock to-day."
"It was the same morning that Perry Pierce arrived,
eh?" observed Wild. "Why do you happen to connect the
two?"
"Oh, jest because I happened to think of it that way.
I remember that Pierce was very much interested in it."
"No doubt he was."
Wild now thought he had a clue.
"What do you mean, Wild?" asked the landlord.
"Nothing. I suppose a stranger would naturally be interested in anything. like that. I know I would."
"Sartin. Anybody would."
When Young Wild West once got a thing in his head it
was very hard to get it out.
He set it right down then and there that Pierce was
connected with the disappearance of Noble.
With that to work on, he started in as soon as he had
eaten his supper,
"I am going to take a run around town," he said. "Charlie, I guess you had better go with me; I know you feel just
like going out."
"I reckon you've got that right!" exclaimed the scout.
"It will fall to my lot to stay here and look after the
girls, then," remarked Jim, with a laugh.
"Well, I guess we will be able to entertain you all right,"
spoke up Eloise, who was always glad to have Jim's company.
"Oh, I can make out all right. But I am afraid I miss
an awful lot when Wild and Charlie got off without me."
"Some one should stay with the girls; you know, Jim,"
said Wild. ·
That settled it.
Our hero usually chose Charlie when he was going on
a.ny kind of a dangerous mission.
Not that Jim was not capable of holding his own, but
Charlie was one who was more than a match for an ordia.ary man in any sort of a mi:ic-uo.
And he was always ready to do exactly as Wild said, no
natter what it might be.
It was just before dark when Wild and Charlie left the
1otel.
They had seen nothing of Perry Pierce since they left
lim in the gambling saloon that morning.
Our hero decided to go to that place.
"Come on, Charlie," he said, "we will go and see if we
an ·find Pierce bucking the tiger again."
"I reckon that's ther place we'll find him at," was the
reply.

"Well, there are several places in Deadwood where there
are faro layouts. If he is addicted to gambling we ought
to be able to -find him in one of them."
They soon reached the gambling house.
It was pretty well filled, .since the miners had had a
chance to get their suppers after work and come out to
enjoy themselves in their own fashion.
Our two friends bought , something at the bar and then
·
took a look around.
Pierce was not there, but Roaring Dan was.
He was playing roulette, and he seemed to be having lots
of luck.
Wild and Charlie watched him for a while and then went
back to the bar.
"Where is the fellow I won fifty dollars from this morning?" our hero asked of the man in charge of the place.
"Oh, you mean Pierce, I reckon. Well, he's · a boarder
over at Lang's. But if he ain't there he's most likely up
to Keppel's. He's either at Lang's, Keppel's or here when
he's in town, which is most all ther time, though sometimes
he takes a run off somewhere; which is when he's on business, he says."
"Where is Keppel's place?" our hero asked in an off·
hand way.
"Straight up to ther east end of ther town. It's ther
last gin mill that way. It ain't much of a place, though;
I have heard say that it ain't no more up-to-date than a
saloon in a camp that ain't more'n a day old."
"Is there a ;faro layout there ? "
"No. About all they do there is play draw poker. Some
putty stiff games goin' on, too, I've heard. But ther most
of ther gang would rather take ther chances with ther
wheel an' top. They stand more chance of winnin' than
they do with poker, 'cause only a few kin play poker so's
to win, you know."
.
"That's so," Wild admitted.
Just then some one came along who wanted to ta;x with
the man, so Wild and Charlie had an excuse to go out.
"Well, I guess we'll take a walk ·up to Keppe!'s," said
our hero. "We'll see what .sort of a place it is, anyhow."
"That's right," replied the scout.
It was not a very long walk.
In fact, it would not have been a very long walk to go
from one end of Deadwood to the other.
There were plenty of people on the street as our two
friends made their way along, some of them being women
and children.
Many of the miners who had struck it rich there had sent
for their families, expecting to make it their . permanent ·
residence.
Some of them are still living there.
Our two friends had no difficulty in finding Keppel's sa~
loon.
They walked past it before going in just to see what it
looked like from the outside.
Wild saw that it was nothing but a very plain shanty,
·
though of pretty good size.
"We'll go in and see how it looks on the inside," he said
to Charlie. "I must say that it does not look like much
of a place for business."
"Good enough for ther business what's done there, I
reckon," was the scout's reply.
As they made a move to go in they saw Roaring Dan
coming.
"Hello, Young Wild West!" called out the big miner, in
a very friendly way. "What are yer doin'-takin' a look
around Deadwood ? "
"Yes," answered 'Wild. "We thought: we would see what's
going on before we went back to Weston."
"Well, it's good that you thought of comin' ter Keppel's.
You never know much about ther blamed old town until
you've been here. This ,is ther place where ther bad men,
,of which I'm ther boss, hahgs out. But' you're jest as safe
in there as a piece of pie in a tight closet, you are. You
walloped me last night, but I don't bear you no grudge
fur it. On ther other hand, I'll fight fur yer if it's necessary."
"Thank you, Roaring Dan," retorted our he1·0, who did
not believe he meant what he said, but decided to make
him think he did. "I am glad to hear you talk that way.
But I guess we can take care of ourselves pretty well, can't
we, Charlie?"
"I .should reckon we kin," answered the scout.
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They waited for Roaring Dan to open the door, and then
they followed him inside.
There were about a dozen men in the place.
Some were standing at the bar and others were in the
back room, the door of which was open.
Wild and his partner looked at the couch and stools In
the big l'Oom and wondered why it was that the proprieto11
could not afford better accommodations fol' his guests.
"You are · well fixed here in one way," he said to Roaring
Dan, who seemed anxious to stay by them.
"What way is that?" asked the boss of the bad men.
"Why, if a man gets too drunk to find his way home he
can lie on the couch there."
Roaring Dan grinned.
"I've seen more'n one feller layin' there dead to ther
world," he said. "Then, ag'in, I've seen them what has
got his medicine layin' there breathin' his last. (?h, that
lounge is all right! Keppel wouldn't want ter part with that,
would yer, Keppel?"
"What's that?" queried a man with a bullet head and
shifty eyes, stepping forward.
. "I was jest tellin' Young Wild West that you wouldn't
.
. "
want ter part with that lounge."
"That's right," was the reply. "Young Wild West, did
yer say?" and he looked at our hero with interest.
"Yes, Young Wild West, ther boy what walloped me last
night an' shot my likenesG on ther wall _down in Lang's
hotel. He's got one - of his pards with him, too."
The two men exchanged glances as this was said, and
Wild and Charlie did not fail to notice it.
"What are yer goin' ter have ter drink, gents?" asked
.
. ,,
Roaring Dan, turning to our two frie?ds.
''Temperance drinks are all I ever mdulge m, rephed
Wild. "I guess my partner will take the same kind of a
. .
dose to-night."
"That's right," spoke up Charlie. "I've had my hmit
of strong stuff to-day, which is three drinks. I'll take ther
/
same as Wild does."
Wild . watched the man behind the bar as he poured out
.
some soda water for them.
He was suspicious of the place, and he did not mean to
allow a job put up on them if he could help it.
But as watchful as he was, the villains got the best of
him. At a wink from Keppel the bartender had put ~ome
whitish powder in the glasses before pouring out the soda
water.
He did it so auickly that he got very little in one and
consi<lerable in the other.
Wild got the glass that had the most in.
The drug must have been tasteless, fo_r he did not find
anything wrong about the flavor of the drmk and swallowed
it all.
Charlie, on t.he other hand, was not much of a hand for
soft diµnks, and he did not drink more than half of his.
But 'he had scarcely swallowed it when a aue~r feeling of
sickness came over him and he made for the door.
Out went the scout, forgetting all about Wild in his haste
to unload his stomach of the stuff he had swallowed.
He was a very sick man for the next ten minutes, and
then he started to walk down the street.
The scout was so dazed and felt so queer otherwise that
he did not really know that he was walking.
. The result was that he came in contact with one of the
hostlers from Lang's hotel: who recognized him at once and
saw that something was the matter with him.
The man did just what nine out of ten would have done.
He steered Charlie back to the hotel with all possible
speed.
"He's got his load, all right," chuckled the hostler, as he
turned the dazed scout over to the care of Jim Dart.
Jim really thought Charlie was drunk.
He acted just like it.
"Where have you been, Charlie, and where is Wild?" he
asked.
"Don't ask me," was the reply. "I'm-er-sleepy. Lemme
go to bed."
Then Charlie sank upon the floor and could. not be aroused.
His wife worked over him in alarm, but could not wake
him.
Jim, very much alarmed now, went and got a physicfan.
"He has been poisoned," said the doctor, after he made
an examination, "but it is all out of his stomach now. The
effects of it has gone to his bead and he will have to sleep
,t off. There is no danger."

1~

"Oh, Jim!" cried Arietta. "You must go and find Wild.
If Charlie came home in this condition, what might have
happened to Wild?"
'!That's so, Arietta. I'll go and see if I can find him."
As the hostler was not to be found, Jim could get no information as to wri,ere Charlie had come from.
The boy was very much worried.
But he resolved that he would not go to sleep until he
had found his chum!
CHAPTER IX.
THE DETECTIVE, AND WHAT HE DID.

Young Wild West received the full benefit of the drug.
As Cheyenne Charlie staggered out of the door the boy
reeled and fell into the arms of Roaring Dan.
"He's drunk," said the big villain, with a wink at Keppel. "I reckon we'd better take him upstairs an' let him
sleep it off. It's most too public here fur him."
"That's right," was the reply.
Then they carried Wild bodily up the stairs to the landing above.
Arriving at the door of the counterfeiters' den, the usual
knock was given by Keppel.
"Deadwood!" he called out when it was time, and then
they c,'lrried their unconscious victim into the room.
Perry Pierce was there engaged in affixing some names
to the bills that had been printed the night before.
He looked up in astonishment when he saw a helpless
form deposited on the floor.
"Who is that?" he exclaimed. leaping over to the snot.
"Young Wild West," replied Roaring Dan, grinning triumphantly.
"You don't mean it?"
"It's him, all right, Perry."
"Is he drunk?"
"No," said the keeper of the place, shaking hi;; head.
"he has got a dose of ther knockout drug we've got behind
ther bar. He won't come to in a dozen hours yet. He got
a good dose. Ther feller what was with him only got
enouJ?h to make him good an' sick, I reckon."
"Where is the fellow who was with him?" demanded
·
Pierce.
"He went outdoors, so we let him go. He don't know what
he's <loin', anyhow."
"Are you sure he don't know what he is doing?"
"Positive!" exclaimed Keppel. "He won't know nothin'
of what's happened until he's had a good sleep."
Pierce now turned our hero over on his back.
Wild was breathing quite steady, but rather .heavily.
He was utterly unconscious.
The chances are that he would not have known it if his
arm had been severed.
He was in much the same condition that a person who
takes ether or chloroform lapses into.
Pierce felt of the boy's heart.
Then a devilish gleam shone in his eyes.
He pulled a knife from his belt and held it menacingly
over the unconscious young deadshot.
"I would just like to put an end to him!" he exclaimed.
"But I won't do it. I want to talk to him "first. I will wait
until he wakes from the sleep he is in. I have an idea
that he is after us, and that others are W?f'king with him.
He must tell all about it before he dies. Of course, he must
never get out of this bui!dl.ng alive."
Keppel shrugged his shoulders and stepped away.
"If you're goin' ter wait till he comes to before you put
ther finish to him it will be some time to-mon·er," he said.
"I've seen that stuff used afore, an' I know jest how it
,
works."
"All right. We'll wait till to-morrow, then. It will be all
the same, anyhow. He can't get away from here, even
if he does come to."
"Jest as you say, Perry. You're ther boss. I'm only one
of ther gang, yer know."
"Oh, Perry knows what he's doin'," spoke up Roaring Dan.
"If I don't it is no one's business!" said the leader of
-the counterfeiters. "I am going to see to it that Young
Wild West never gets out of this shanty alive. That ought
to satisfy you. · I have had Pl)etty good luck managing things
before, and I rather think I can fix this case up all right."
· "Let's lay him over to one side," said Roaring Dan,
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The breaking up of the gang meant a whole lot to him.
"That's right!" and Keppel assisted him to drag the
It occurred to him that he had better lock the door before
unconscious boy to a corner.
It was a powerful, not to say dangerous, drug that had he did anything further.
· He did so, leaving the key in the lock.
been given to Wild and Charlie.
Then Watson made a swift inventory of the contents of
Wild had retained his dose upon his stomach, and that
the room.
made it all the worse for him.
He found the plates used in the manufacture of the counHe had a wonderful strong constitution, though, and
terfeit money and also the molds and melting-pot tlle bad
that was in his favor.
A weak person would never have aroused from that sleep. 'dollars were manufactured from.
The plates he put in his pocket s and the rest of the stuff
All night long our hero remained in the trance-like state.
The counterfeiters had disarmed him, but had not taken he tied into a bundle.
Then he began to make a thor!ough search of the room.
.
the trouble to tie him.
The detective had not gone around far when he came upon
The tillains quit their wor-k shortly before daylight and
an unconscious for·m lying in a corner.
left the room without looking at Wild.
It was Young Wild West.
Keppel was positive that he would not recover from the
,
Watson was very much surprised when he saw the boy
effects of the drug until some time that day, so they left
lying there .
it to him to be right in the matter.
He did not know who he was, so he naturally took it for
. The truth was that Keppel was afraid Young Wild West
granted that he was one of the counter,f'eiters, and that he
would never come to.
was drunk.
He told Roaring Dan so when they got downstairs.
He took the risk of flashing the light upon the boy's
"Well, if he don't, I reckon it will be ther best thing
what ever happened to us," said the boss of the bad ffi:an. face, and then he shook his head in a "puzzled wa y.
"If that young fellow is a crook, I am a poor · judge of
"I'd jest lik~ ter had a shot at him an' put an end to jhnn;
but what's ther difference, so long as he goes, anyhow? It's human nature," he muttered. "He ' looks to be an ythingbut a rogue."
revenge, jest ther same."
"Well, it ain't revenge what .;makes me wanter git him · But he took it that he must belong to the g::mg, so he
out of ther way. Perry says he's a dangerous customer an' turned from him and went on around the room .
It was not long before he looked at his watch.
.means ter break up our business. 'J'.h~t's why I don't ,i~re
Then he gave a start.
if he ever wakes up or not. Perry m1gnt want ter talk ,11th
"It must be getting daylight," he muttered. "I must get
him afore he goes under, but that won't amount ter much,
out of here and get some help to come back and arrest this
·
anyhow."
gang. I know every one of them, and it may be that they
"No. Ther boy is too gritty ter tell anything."
The two men had scarcely got downstairs when a · man can be picked up in various parts of the town."
He unlocked the door and went out without locking it
attired in the regulation costume of a cowboy, who appeared
to be asleep with his head on a table in the back room, again, placing the key, which was his own, in :his pocket.
He did not care what happened to the room now.
suddenly raised up.
He had the plates and molds that were used in the manuThen he got upon his feet and made for the little room
facture of the counterfeit bills and coin.
the stairs started from.
Watson went down the stairs and soon got into the back
· This cowboy had been hanging around Keppel's place for
room.
the pasJ; three days.
There was nobody there.
He had spent considerable money and had got away with
In the main room Roaring Dan lay at full length on the
a big pile of whisky.
Or rather those he had been associatjng with thought he couch and Keppel was behind the bar serving three other
members of the gang with drinks.
had drank a lot. •
Perry Pierce had disappeared.
The truth was that he had taken but -very little.
The detective put his bundle out of the back door and then
He had been deceiving them right along.
This man was not a cowboy, but a government detective, walked out into the barroom yawning and rubbing his eyes.
"Hello!" called out Keppel; "woke up, have yer? Jest in
sent to Deadwood at the request of the bank officials to run
• ·
down the gang of counterfeiters that were supposed to be time! What are yer goin' ter have?"
Watson called for the same as the rest were drinking in
located in the town somewhere.
The detective's name was Watson, and he was a good man a sleepy way, drank it, and then started for the door.
"Where are yer goin', Watson?" asked the proprietor.
at his business.
"I'm goin' to a hotel an' git a· room an' have a good
As he had been given all the facts the bank officials had,
he had quite naturally come to the conclusion that Perry sleep," was the reply. "I've been drunk three days now, an'
I feel that I want to shut off a little."
Pierce was one of the gang.
The villains laughed at this as though it was a big joke.
So he had shadowed him since he came baek from Weston
But they did not urge him to come back.
and other camps he had been to engaged in working off
Once outside the detective breathed a sigh of relief and
the spurious notes.
Watson had just about found out enough to make him then hastened around to the rear of the shanty to get i1.!3
·
·
almost positive that there was crooked work going on in bundle.
He got it and then started off.
the upper part of the shanty saloon.
It was now daylight, and Watson did not allow the grass
He had been waiting a long time to get a chance to get
up there, and when he saw Keppel and Roaring Dan come to grow under his feet.
He headed straight for the home of the acting president
down just before daylight he resolved to make a try at it.
"There is no one up there now, I feel sure," he thought, of the Deadwood bank.
It made no difference to him how early it was.
as he started softly up the stairs. "Now is my time tq
He had business of importance with the man.
find out something. They are a pretty close-mouthed lot,
He was not long in getting his man up, and then he refor such ignorant fellows, and that fellow called Perry Pierce
lated what he had done.
'
is as sharp as they make them."
The two then went over to the sheriff's house.
The detective reached the door at the head of the stairs
Watson had a list of the names ..of the members of the
and, of course, found it locked.
But it was only an ordinary lock, so he pulled a bunch of counterfeiters, and he- gave it to the sheriff.
The man was staggered.
keys from his pocket and soon found one to fit.
"Perry Pierce, ther gambler, hey!" he exclaimed. "An'
As he stepped softly into the room the odor of printing
Roarin' Dan, ther boss of ther bad men, too. Watson, there'll
ink came .to his nostrils.
be some shootin' done afore this gang is took, an' you kin
Watson nodded in a satisfied way.
Then he crouched close to the floor and took the risk of bet on 1it!"
you?" asked th1'
"You have got plenty of help, haven't
lighting a match.
1
A sigh of relief came from him when he found that detective.
"No, I ain't. When it comes ter facin' sich fellers as
there was no one in the room.
Then he lighted a small dark-lantern he took from a Pierce an' Roarin' Dan, I ain't got many as will want ter
pocket of his coat and was ready to make an investigation. do it. But I know where I kin git three an' swear 'em in.
It did not take him two seconds to realize that he had They ain't afraid of nothin', an' they'll make things hum
if it comes ter shootin'. They're over at Lang's hotel."
struck the den of the counterfeiters.
"Who are they?" asked Watson.
A thrill of joy shot through the detective.
0
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Watson gave a start when he heard this.
"Young Wild West an' his two pards, Cheyenne Charlie an·
Jim Dart."
"What sort of a looking young fellow is Young Wild
West?" he asked.
"I d@n't know them."
Jim· gave a brief description of our 'hero.
"Well, you'll be glad to know 'em, I'll bet. They're
hustlers, an' no mistake."
"I know where he is!" excla:imed the detective.
"You do!" cried Arietta joyously.
"Let's go to the hotel right away, then, and you can
swear them in as deputies."
"Yes, he is in an upper room of the shanty kept by the
"I reckon that'll be ther best thing ter be did."
man named, Keppel. I saw him there asleep, and I thought
They lost no time in getting to the hotel.
he was a member of -the gang that hangs out there.'' .
"He is alive, then?" said the girl eagerly.
And it happened that just as they got there Cheyenne
Charlie awoke from his peculiar sleep.
"Yes, he was when I left--and alone, at that."
"Let us go there at once."
Arietta buckled on her belt, which contained a brace of
six-shooters and a knife.
Watson called Jim Dart aside.
ClHAPT_,ER X.
"We came here for the express purpose .of getting the
as~istance of Young Wild West and his two partners," he
WILD IS FOUND.
said.
"Yes?" answered the boy impatiently.
Jim Dart had been unable to find a trace of Young Wild
.
"I am a detective."
West, though he kept up the search all night.
Jim became more interested.
At daylight he came back to the hotel for the fourth time.
"Is that so ? " he asked. ·
~
He :found Charlie asleep yet.
"I have found a den of counterfeiters in this town, and
The doctor was there, and assured him that it would not
all the plates and molds are in my possession. We want
be long before he would be ·almost as well as ever.
"He is sleeping the natural slumber now," he said. "In you to help us take the members of the gang."
'.'All right! But first of all we must find Young Wild
'
a few minutes I will arouse him."
Jim and the girls were in a fever of anxiety and excite- West."
"I will lead you to him."
ment.
"Come on, the_n."
They felt certain that Charlie was the only one who could
tell where Wild was.
"Wait a .minute," interposed the sheriff. · "I want to
After what seemed to be a long while to them, the doctor swear you an' your pard in as deputies.''
"All right.''
took the sleeping .scout by the arm and shook him gently.
.
This did not take long.
Cheyenne Charlie opened his eyes.
The effects of the drug had entirely worn off while he
Cheyenne Charlie was rapidly recovering now, and he de.
.
slept.
clared that he was ready to clean out all the villains in
"Great gimlets!" was the first exclamation uttered by Him. Deadwood.
"Come on out, Wild! They've pizened us!"
"Remember one thing, Charlie!" exclaimed , Ari;tta, with
Then he sat up and looked around him in a dazed way. flashing eyes; "I am going to be the avenger in this case.
"Calm yourself, sir!" said the doctor. "You are all right, Whether Wild is found dead -or alive, I am going to make the
and among friends."
guilty parties suffer!"
Charlie looked around him and Anna caught him about
"Good for you, miss!" said the detective, looking at the
the neck and kissed him.
girl admiringly.
"What's ther matter, anyhow?" he blurted out. "I feer
"I' will make the man who gave the ' poisonous drug io
sorter funny, I do. Where's Wild?"
Wild and Charlie wish he had never been born!" went o:i
"Charlie, that is just .what we have been trying to :find Arietta, her right hand· raised above her' head dramatically.
out all night," answered Arietta. "Where is he?"
Five minutes later Arietta, Charlie, Jim, the sheriff and
"All night!" echoed the surprised· scou.t. "Why, do you the detective left the hotel and headed for Keppel's place.
mean to say it's mornin'?"
Anna and Eloise were induced to stay at the hotel.
"Yes, Charlie."
They were not adapted so much to that sort of work as
"How long have I been here?"
Arietta was.
"Since the ea-r ly part of the evening. You were brought
If Charlie and Jim had tried to keep her back they could
here by one of the hostlers, who said you were drunk. We not have done so.
'
He
in.
knew you were not drunk, so we called the doctor
She was somethin~ like her lover, for when she once
says you were drugged. Now tell us wheFe Wild ~sl"
made up her mind to do a thing she stuck to it until it was
"He must be m Keppel's saloon, then, if they am't made accomplished.
•
way with him!"
Upon the advice of Jim, Watson did no£ get any more men
As he said this Charlie arose from the couch he had been to accompany _them to the place.
lying on and stepped upon the floor.
Jim assured him that if any of the counterfeiters were
He staggered about like a drunken man at first, but there they would take them, dead or alive.
quickly threw off the feeling.
It still being quite early, but few people were met as they
"I'm all right now!" he declared. "Jest give me a dose of
their way to the saloon at the outskirts.
brandy an' milk an' I'll be first-rate. We've got ter find made
As they came in sight of the shanty the dark eyes of CheyWild.''
enne Charlie flashed dangerously.
Arietta's eyes bri&"htened.
"You kin bet if there's any of ther measly coyotes there ,
"That's it!" she cried. "Take us to the place you saw him they'll go under!" he exclaimed. "Roarin' Dan is ther one
last."
what had ther job put up on us, Arietta. It was him what
"Let him have the brandy and milk," said the doctor. "It had ther whole <loin's of it-him an' ther boss of thet sawill do him good."
loon."
Jim hastened to get it.
"Then just leave Roarin' Dan to me," replied the girl. "I
eagerly.
it
swallowed
The scout
take care of him."
will
belt.
his
tightening
exclaimed,
"Now, come on!" he
"All right," the scout said. "We'll let you 'tend to his
Just then there was a knock upon the door.
then.''
Arietta opened it and Lang stood before them with the case,
They walked right to the door of the saloon and then the
sheriff and detective behind him.
came to· a halt.
"Here's two gents to see Young Wild West an' his pards," sheriff
"It's goin' ter be dangerous ter go in there," he said, sh,·ughe said. "I told 'em that Young Wild West was not in, ging
his shoulders.
which Jim told me not long ago."
"You go around to ther back door, then, an' look out that
"That's right! He is not in," spoke up Dart. "I never
told you that he had been dealt foully with, but he has. no one don't git out that way," retorted Cheyenne Charlie,
Then he stepped up and boldly ,pushed the door open.
He has not been seen by any of us since last night. CharThe scout stepped in, :followed by Jim, Arietta and the de-lie and he were at a saloon kept by a man named Keppel,
and Charlie came home drugged so badly that he did not tective.
There were three men lb the room.
know how he got here. He has just come to, and now we
.Keppel and the counteHeiter called Burna stood leaning
know where Wild w~s when he left him."

'
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against the little bar near the door and Roarin~ Dan lay
on the couch asleep.
Our friends had scarcely entered when the door in the rear
flew open and a fonn staggered across the floor.
It was Young Wild West!
He had awakened from the effects of the drug and man·
aged to find his way downstairs.
But he was too weak and dazed to do much, and when he
got in the bar-room he staggered, and would have fallen if
Arietta had not leaped forward and caught him.
"Oh, Wild!" she screamed with joy. "I am so glad we
have found you."
As this happened Keppel pulled a revolver and leveled it
at Jim Dart.
"Git out of here, or you'll go under!" he growled.
Crack!
Cheyenne Charlie fired and the saloon-keeper dropped dead
upon the floor.
As the , report rang out Roaring Dan sprang to his feet in
wild dismay.
Charlie and Jim seized him as quick as a flash, while
Burns made a dive for the rear door.
But Watson was too quick for the villain.
He halted him, and under the muzzle of his revolver forced
him to allow a pair of handcuffs to be placed upon him.
Wild appeared to be fainting, so by a great ,effort Arietta
,
got him to the couch.
"You folks is makin' a mighty big time jest because Young
Wild West got drunk here an' we kept him over night,"
spoke up Roaring Dan, putting on a bold front.
Arietta shot a glance at the villain that was enough to
wither him.
"Bring him here," he said.
As Charlie and Jim led the man forward Arietta turned
to him ami' exclaimed: ·
"You are the one who did this! Wild is not drunk, as you.
say, but you have poisoned him!" and she pointed an accusing finger at the villain.
Roaring Dan made a savage effort to free himself.
Whack!
The scout struck him a powerful 1:low in the face that
completely floored him.
Then it was OlllY a small thing to do to tie him so he
could do nothing fµrther.
Meanwhile, Arietta was doing her best to bring Wild to his
full sense&,
He was \ consciotis of what was going on around him, but
had not the streng;t:h to get up.
"We must get him to the hotel as soon as possible," she
said, turning to Jim.
"All right," was the reply. "I'll get a horse and wagon
in a jiffy!"
Jim went out, and he did not have to go far before he
.
found a man who lrad what he wanted.
In less than fifteen minutes the rig was at the door.
Then Cheyenne Charlie and Jin, car.ried Wild out and
placed him in the c,agon.
The two prisoners were placed in it, too.
Arietta got in and they drove off, Charlie guarding the
·
prisoners and Jim and the detective walking.
By the time they got to the hotel Wild was feeling better.
The physician was called, and he pronounced it a wonderful case.
"Your system is in such perfect condition that the -irug
failed to work as strongly as it would have otherwis.e drne,"
·
he said.
Then he gave him some medicine and advised that , he eat
his breakfast;
Charlie was just in the humor to do that, too, and so were
·
all the rest,

CHAPTER XI.
THE DIAMOND EAR-RING.

Young Wild West and his friends were back at the hotel
before Perry Pierce thought of getting up.
He had been up late the night before, so he had no intention of rising until near noon.
But about an hour after our friends arrived at t;1e hotel
a message came for Pierce.
It was from Roaring Dan, who had an idea tha ' he had

simply been arrested for the drugging of Young Wild West,
and who wanted Pierce to get him out of the lockup.
The villa.in was much surprised when he heard this.
"Tell him that I will be right up," was the answer he sent
back.
But he had not the least intention of going anywhere near
the jail.
The note had stated that Young Wild West was free and
that Keppel had been shot.
That was enough for Pierce!
It occurred to him that he had better keep in hiding.
Instead of coming down from his. room in the proper w~y
he climbed out of the window and dropped to the ground m
the back yard;
His horse was in the stable, and he lost no time in getting
.
there.
The stableman hastened to saddle and bridle the horse,
not knowing that the man was wanted by the sheriff.
And~while the detective was waiting for Pierce to come
down e villain was riding away from Deadwood.
Abo t two miles out he met Joe, the bartender, who had
left the salqon as soon as he found that a raid had been made
upstairs. ,
"Keppel was shot by that feller they call Cheyenne Charlie!" was the first thing Joe said when he halted at the side
of the leader of the counterfeiters. "That feller called Watson was a detective, an' he's cleaned out everything in the
den!"
"So that fellow was a detective, eh?" . said the villain, half
to himself. "Well, just let me set eyes on him, and he'll be a
dead man!"
"That's right!" exclaimed the bartender, with a nod. "It's
all up with us onw. Ther government is after us."
"No, it isn't all up with us," declared Pierce. "We'll strike
out for the East as soon as we get to Spondulicks. I would
like to get square with Young Wild West before we go,
•
though."
"I wish ther blamed stuff had killed him."
"So do I, but what is the use of wishing?"
"No use, I s'pose. Say, Perry."
"What is it?"
"I come away so quick that I didn't have a chance ter git
my hands on any of ther money that was in Keppel's till.
I've only got about a dollar ter my name!"
"Well, I've got plenty," and Piere~ put his hand in his
trousers pocket.
Then it was that a look of astonishment and dismay came
over his face.
"By jingo!" he cried. "Jof!, I put on these velvet trous~rs
and forgot to change the money from the others I had on
last night. You have a dollar and I haven't a cent!"
The face of Joe clouded.
"I reckon we might jest as well go back an' give ourselves
up, then," he observed,
"No, we won't do that! I won't, anyhow. I am game,
Joe. I will die fighting. I haven't any money, but I have
something in a belt under my clothes that is worth money.
I have been keeping it for six months waiting for a big offer
of reward for it, but it has never come. It is a diamond
ear-ring, Joe, and a valuable one, too. I'll show you."
As they rode along over the trail that led to a railroad
station of a branch road called Spondulicks, the villain
brought to light a small chamois bag and dumped something
that was wrapped in tissue paper from it into his hand.
He opened the tissue paper and then a diamond ear-ring,
the exact counterpart of the one Mrs. Noble had shown our
hero in the bank, was before the eyes of Joe.
"Belongs to a woman, I reckon," said Joe.
"Yes, I don't mind telling you what woman, too. You
have heard of Mrs. Noble, the woman who owns the Noble
Mine'!"
"Yes."
"Well, that belongs to her."
"She's ther wife of ther bank president what disappeared,
ain't she?"

l
·

"Yes/'

·

·
Then Pierce laughed.
"What's ther matter, Perry?" asked Joe,
"I was just thinking of how Noble disappeared."
"Why, was you in Deadwood, then?"
"I arrived in Deadwood the same night he disappeared,
Joe."
"Is that so?"
"Yes, atid I was the one who made him disappear."
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Pierce assured him that they would, and then turned to
,
"Git out!"
"That's right. I don't mind telling you, Joe. I met Noble the little man, who stood rubbing his hands and smiling bein a saloon and we got to be friends right away. He showed fore them.
"Vat can I do for you, shentlemens ?" he asked. "Could I
me this diamond ear-ring, which he had been getting fixed
for his wife. He tpld me it was worth a thousand dollars or sell you a diamond ring, or somedings Hke dot?"
"No," replied Pierce. "We don't want to buy anything. I
so,'and it struck me that it would be a good thing for me to
have. Then I got it from him that he was the president of hav.e something to sell."
·
"Vat is it?"
the bank in Deadwood. That made me think that he ought
The villain produced the diamond ear-ring.
to have plenty of money about him. He drank a little more
The eyes of the dealer glistened when he saw it.
than was good for him, and as it was raining at the time, I
"How much you vant?" and he weighed the ear-ring in his
offered to go home wi1jh. him."
"You offered to, but yer didn't," said the bartender, with hand.
"How much will you give?"
t
an expectant twinkle in his eyes.
"It vas vorth a hundred tollars, mine friend."
"No! I left Noble at the bottom of an old shaft about
"Yes, and a. good deal more," said Pierce. "l want just
two hundred yards from where he lived. It was lucky that
there was a cave-in there that night, or they would have a thousand dollars for it."
. "Oh, I could not give it to you!" and the shopkeeper looked
·
found his body."
.
horrified.
"You took what he had on him, I reckon?"
"All right. Then you don't want to buy it?"
"Well, 1 should say so. I made thirty thousand dollars in
"Listen!" and he began going on at a great rate, stating
that haul! It set me right on my feet, I can tell you." 1
"If you only had some ,of that thirty thousand now!" and that he was not so sure that it was a good stone and other
such talk.
Joe shook his head sadly.
"See liere!" exclaimed Pierce, looking him in the face. "If
, "Never mind! I'll turn this diamond into a thousand
shortly after we get to Spondulicks. There's a man there you want this you can have it for eight hundred dollars, Not
a cent less will I take for it!"
who is always ready to buy up such things."
He held it and shook it befo1,e the eyes of the man as.
"You've got a watch an' chain, too, Perry."
"Yes, I can part with them if it comes to the worst. But he spoke.
"I could no_t give dot much, mine friend."
I guess eight hundred or a thousand dollars will see us
"You had better; it will be the last chance you will get
through pretty well. So long as we can steer clear of the
to buy it. Do you want it?"
government detectives we will be all right."
At that moment a lithe form sprang through the doorway
The two rode on until about two in the afternoon, and then
ear-ring!
they arrived at Spondulicks, which was a town of about fif- and a hand seized the diamond
"I will take it!" a voice exclaimed. "But I won't pay a
teen hundred inhabitants.
There were plenty of stores of a'!l sorts in the place, b,ut cent!"
Before the astonished villains stood Young Wild West!
Pierce did not want to go into any of them just yet.
"The · first thing to do is to change our looks, Joe," he
said. "Then we will ride in and loc,k for some one to buy our
CHAPTER XII.
horses. I never thought of that before."
CONCLUSION.
"That's so!" exclaimed the bartender.
It was no easy thing to change_their appearance, as they
Three hours after getting to the hotel Y<,ct_:g ·,'/]d West
soon found out.
was something like his old self.
He had been lying down since eating his breakfast, but he
They had nothing to do it with.
.
"We'll have ter take our chances this way, I reckon," said now got up and went out into the bar of the hotel.
He found the detective there with the sheriff waiting for
the bartender.
"Well, you cut off my mustache, and when we strike. a Perry Pierce to come down.
"We've got 'en. all but two," said the sheriff. "We thought
barber shop we'll get shaved. I'll let my whole beard be
taken off, and so can you. Then we'll sell the horses and we could afford ter sit here a while an' isive Pierce · a surprise when he comes down. He don't know a word about
buy some different clothes."
what's happened since he left Kep_pel's place last night.'·
"All right. I've got enough ter pay fur ther shaves."
They cut off as much of their beards as they could, and
Lang, hearing the remark, stepped up.
theD mounted and rode into the town.
"I forgot ter tell you that Roaring, Dan se~t over from
A barber shop was found in short order, and an hour later ther lockup fur Pierce to git him out," he said.
they hardly looked like the same persons.
"ls that so?" asked Wild, in surprise. '" Did he get the
Then, as luck would have it, they found a man to buy word?"
their horses.
"Yes, I sent ther note up to his room."
"Well, boys," and our hero turned to Chadie and Jim, "I'll
The next thing in order was a change in their clothing.
This was effected at a cost of about fifty dollars, after just wager a five-dollar goldpiec!! against a silver q .iarter
that Perry Pierce is not in this hotel!"
which they 'felt perfectly at ease.
"What makes you think that way?" asked Watson.
They walked into the best hotel there was in Spondulicks
"Why, it is more than likely that the note told Pierce what
and had something to eat.
"Now, Joe," said Pierce, "it may be that we can get along was up. You know for a certainty that he has not come
without selling the diamond ear-ring. We will try our luck downstairs ? "
,
"Yes, we are sure of that."
at faro."
"Well, you had better go up and see if, he is there yet.'
The bartender nodded.
"All right. Will you go with us?"
Of course it was an easy matter to find a faro layout in
"Certainly."
the town.
They all went up, including the landlord.
They went in and started to play.
Pierce's room was found to be locked, which was nothing
In less than an hour they won three thousand dollars!
strange, since all the guests locked their rooms.
But they were not satisfied.
Wild stepped up and knocked upon the door.
They kept at it, and an hour later ·walked out of the place
· There was no response.
dead broke!
"I guess he has gone," he said, turning to the landlord,
Such are the ups and downs of gambling.
"Ain't there any winders in ther room?" Charlie asked.
Pierce had the diamond and his watch and chain.
"Yes, there is a window in the back and one at the end.''
"We'll go and hunt up the man I spoke about," he said,
"How about it, Wild?" and the scout looked questioninglJ
"and then we'll try faro once more. We can't leave here till
at our hero.
morning, anyhow."
Wild nodded.
"That's right," nodded his companion.
Bang!
They found the dealer in jewelry after a while.
Charlie let his weight go against the door with full force.
It was now after dark, and the little shanty shop was lit
Crash!
up by a solitary kerosene lamp.
The lock broke and in went the door.
It was not far from the hotel they had stopped at after
Revolver in hand, Wild sprang into the room.
changing their appearance, and when they went in Joe reBut a single glance showed him that no one waa there.
marked that they ought to have another meal before they
The open window at the back explained all.
turned in for the night.

YOUNG WILD WEST'S CURIOUS COMPACT.
"Just as I thought," observed Young Wild West, as he led
the way downstairs. "Now we will find out which direction
he took."
Of course, the natural conclusion was that Pierce had rode
away on horseback.
They went out to the stable and found that such was the
case.
The stableman told them how he had saddled the villain's
horse and saw him ride off.
"Which way did he go?" Lang asked.
"Well, I sorter watched him," was the stableman's reply.
"Because he always give me a tip, an' he didn't this time.
He was in an awful hurry, too, an' he took ther road that
runs out on ther Spondulicks trail."
.''To Spondulicks we will go, then!" exclaimed Wild.
They at once proceeded to get their horses ready.
They were just about to mount when Arietta came out:
"I am going with you," she said. "I heatd the sheriff
say that the man· who was missing was the bartender of the
saloon where you got the drug last night. He was the one
who gave it to you, you say?"
"That's right, Et."
"Well, I want to be the one to capture him, then. I want
my revenge."
"Come right along, then. I guess Anna and Eloise will be
.
safe till we get back."
· Jim was afraid they would not be, though, and he suggested that he had better stay with them.
The sheriff decided to stay in Deadwood, too, as it was
necessary that he should be there to look after the prisoners.
So Wild, Charlie, Arietta and the detective took the trail
for Spondulicks.
As soon as they got out of the town they found fresh hoof-·
prints on the trail.
They were made by two horses and headed for Spondulicks.
It was just getting dark ·when our friends reached the
town.
They put up at the very hotel the two villains had eaten
their meal in, but when they asked if any strangers had been
there and gave a description of Pierce, they were informed
that such a man had not been seen, though several strangers
had arrived that afternoon.
They had a good substantial meal, and then Wild declared
.
that he scarcely felt the effects of the drug at all.
:Wild inquired around among the men in ~e bar-room and
found that a man had bought two horses of a couple of
.
strangers that afternoon rather late.
"We will find the man who bought the horses," he said to
his companions. "Come on!"
They walked across the street, as chance directed them,
and just as they were passing the shop kept by the jeweler
Wild looked in and saw a man holding something in his hand
and talking earnestly to the proprietor of the shop.
· The light from the lamp showed upon the object, and with
a start our hero exclaimed:.
"The diamond ear-ring!''
Then, before his companions divined his intention, he
rushed into the shop.
As he seized the ear-ring and uttered the words, "I will
take it!" a smile of triumph illumined his face.
With the diamond in one hand and his revolver in the
· other he stood in front of Pierce and Joe in silence.
"Caught!" blurted out Joe, the bartender, the first to find
.
the use of his tongue.
"That's right!" nodded Young Wild West. "Perry Pierce,
I want ,you for the murder of Banker Noble!"
It so happened that the right hand of Joe was resting on
the butt of his revolver at the time Wild grabbed the earring from Pie1·ce's hand.
Knowing he stood no show, the villain became desperate:
"Young Wild West," he said, "ther drug didn't finish yer,
but this will! _I can't die but once, anyhow, an' you've got
ter go, tool"
Wild was covering Pierce at the time, and it is more
than likely that Joe would have got a shot in on him ii
something had not stopped him.
Charlie and the detective stood in the doorway, but Arietta
was at the window.
She saw the villain's move to shoot Wild, and her revolver
being in her hand, she raised it and fired.
The muzzle was so close to the pane of a-lass that it was
shattered into fragments.
But the bullet struck Joe fn the back of the head and he
let his shooter fall from his ~ ad tell to the floor.

As this happened Perry Pierce made a leap for the rear of
the little shop.
Cheyenne Charlie went after him like a shot.
"Don't shoot him, Charlie!" Wild called out. "He has got
to go back to Deadwood alive."
"All right!" answered the scout, and then he pounced on
the villain and knocked the revolver he had drawn from his
grasp.
The jeweler shrieked in terror and a crowd came running
,
into the shop.
"Gentlemen," said our hero, "we have simply come after
a ct,uple of counterfeiters, that's all. We've got the leader
of the gang and the other fellow is dead. This gentleman is
a government detective."
Watson bowed and another cheer went up.
Then Cheyenne Charlie come out, dragging his prisoner
with him.
The scout had been compelled to knock Pierce senseless, as
the villain had fought desperately.
But the detective soon had the handcuffs on him.
"I don't intend to let that fellow get out of my sight until
he is safely under lock an4 key," he said.
They were not Jong in placing him there.
"I guess I am the one who arrested Pierce," said Wild,
when they were gathered in the hotel after the excitement
was all over. "Perry Pierce must be tried for murder in
Deadwood, and after his case is settled you can take him
and do as you like with him."
"Which would' be to bury him, or leave him above the
, ,.
ground," said Watson, with a smile.
"That is about the size of it, I guess. Now, Mr. Wats<;>I!,
you spoke about me being a detective not long ago; I might
as well tell you that I have been playing the part of one
since yesterday. If I had not been I wouldn't hav;e got
drugged last night. I knew Pierce was a counterfeiter, but
I rather thought he was '1. man I agreed to find for a lady.
You see, I made a compact with Mrs. Nobl~, of Deadwood, to
find the mate to an ear-ring she showed me, and to take the
man who had it in his possession, for which she was to give
me a half interest in the Noble Mine, one of the best paying
in the diggings. It was a curious compact, but I have kept
my part of it."
"I should say it w.a{ a curious compact," said Watson.
"You have been in luck, Young Wild West."
"Well, you can't call it all luck. The reason I suspected
that Pierce might be the ~n I wanted was from the fact
that the landlord of the hotel )told me that he came to Deadwood for the first time the 1very night that Noble disappeared. I knew that Pierce was a villain, so I coupled. him
with the crime of murder, which very few be,ieved had been
committed. Most every one acquainted with the case tho\1ght
Noble had run away. I believe this man killed him."
The next mornig our friends set out for Deadwood bright
and early, taking their prisoner with thell}.
As they were nearing their destination just about noon
Wild turned to Pierce and said:
"You may as well tell what became of the body of Noble,
so his widow can have the satisfaction of knowing. You
had his money, and you ought to be willing to give her what
*
comfort you can." ·
"How did you find out that . I had anything to do with
the disappearance of Noble?" the villain answered, taken off
his guard.
"Well, a certain man saw you put an end to him and rob
him. You took the ear-ring, which he had been getting repaired for his wife, and that was the thing that gave you
away."
Pierce smiled faintly.
He did relate just how he had committed the crime, and
when they got back to Deadwood, Wild went to the bank
first of all and left word for Mrs. Noble.
He saw her that very afternoon, and the woman assured
him that the compact was to be unbroken.
She deeded him a half interest in the mine two days later,
so Young Wild West found that it was a good speculation
he had made by answering the anonymous letter in person.
Our next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD
WEST'S WAMPUM BELT; OR, UNDER THE BAN OF
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HELP ~{OUR COUNTRY!
WHEATLES S· MEAL A DAY.
1.-To save the wheat. There will be enough
both for this country and our Allies if by making slight sacrifices, such as adopting a wheatless
meal a day, the nation saves for the good of all.
2.-To save meat. This is necessary because the
supply of cattle and hogs is decreasing. Buy less
and serve smaller portions.
3.-To save the fats. Use no butter in cooking.
"We consume three times the fats that are necessary
for nutrition, and we need them for war."
4.-Any deficiency in the food supply occasioned
by following the above instruction can be made up
by increasing the use of fish, potatoes, beans, cabbage, turnips, and vegetables generally, and corn,
buckwheat, rice and rye.
5.-To save transportation . Consume products
of local origin as far as possible, as "our railways
are unable to meet the war pressure for munitions."
6.-We preach, and want every one to preach,
·"ThQ Gospel of the Clean Plate," to buy less foodstuffs, to serve smaller portions, and to see that
nothing of value goes into the garbage can."

ing of June 1st and whose father purchased him a
bond before he was 2 hours old.
Florence Estelle Rogers of Medford, Mass., whose
father purchased a bond for her when she was 8
hours old, has been considered the youngest bond
holder.
At any rate, Massachusetts retains the honor of
having the youngest Liberty Bond holder.

SOME LIBERTY LOAN ITEMS.
New York banks are said by the New York Times
to now hold very small blocks of Liberty Bonds.
This is accounted for by the fact that most of these
banks received only a relatively small amount of
the bonds they subscribed for, and that they have
made sales to their customers of those they did
receive under the allotment. The fact that the
banks are not loaded down with these bonds is
regarded by the Times as denoting a very healthy
condition .for the Liberty Loan Donel market as it
shows that there is a popular demand for the -1:onds.
The New York Sun says that the astounding leap
in the number of bond investors from the comparatively small number of bondholders previous to the
Liberty Loan Bond sale to over four million sub"It is plain enough how we were forced into the scribers to the Liberty Loan, has opened the eyes
war. The extraordinary insults and aggressions of of the banking world to the enormous possibilities •
the Imperial German Government left us no self- which will undoubtedly be at their disposal for placrespecting choice but to take up arms in defense ing the second government loan. The people, it
of our rights as a free people and on our honor as a states, have been impressed with the advantage of
sovereign government. The military masters of saving and lending mon0y to the government.
Germany denied us the right to be neutral. They
Postal savings in New York have been mounting
filled our unsuspecting communities with vicious rapidly, notwithstandi ng numerous purchases by
spies and conspirators, and sought to corrupt the small investors of Liberty Loan Bonds. Deposits
opinion of our people in their own behalf.
at the New York post-office and branches increased
Much as we had desired peace, it was denied us, nine million dollars, or 48 per cent. for the current
and not of our own choice. This flag under which year, and the number of depositors now number
we serve would have been dishonored had we with- 135,000.
-WOODROW WILSON.
held our hand."
The Cleveland Plain-Dealer of July 20th is authority for the statement that the Federal Reserve Bank
of Cleveland has lately sold about five and . a half
"In all democracies there is one serious defect, million dollars worth of Liberty Loan- Bonds at par
and that is the difficulty of arousing the people and accrued interest.
promptly in cases of emergency to the dangers of
The New York financial correspondent of the
the situation. The chief danger confronting us to- Philadelphia North American predicts that Liberty
day is the fact that in this great republic of 100,- Loan Bonds will soon go to a little above par.
000,000 population it may be difficult to get the
The San Francisco Chronicle states that the withpeople aroused quickly enough to enable them to drawals from banks to make the payments on the
strike the initial blows effectively enough to end Liberty Loan subscriptions caused only a slight
this war as quickly as it ought to be ended and as shrinkage in deposits, the deposits for that Federal
it can be ended if the right sort of organization can Reserve District amounting to over three hundred
-WILLIAM G. McADOO.
be effected."
million dollars and the shrinkage being only on<:'
hundred twenty-two thousand dollars. The sh1fokage, stated as due solely to the Liberty Loan v::i.yHOLDER.
YOUNGEST BOND
ments, will be more than made up almost immeBond
Liberty
youngest
the
being
of
honor
The
holder is claimed to belong to Henry M. Foley, jr., diately by the redepositing of the money in the
of Palmer, Mass., who was born at 6.30 in the morn- banks.
1
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STARTING AT THE BOTTOM .
-OR-

THE BOY WHO WON OUT
. By DICK ELLISON

',

(A SERIAL STORY)
C_H APTER XIV (Continued).
She was lifted into the boat, and then Joe was
A cry of fright went up from the little one's lips, assisted to get in.
.
and a wild scream pealed from the terrified moth.:.
Then the men pulled for the boat, and were soon
er's lips, as she sprang to her feet and made as if alongside, and when the boat was pulled up to- the
to leap after her child. Her husband seized her and davits and the little girl was handed out to her
held her, however, while from all sides wept up the mother, who had now recovered consciousness, a
cry:
great cheer went up.
"Child overboard!"
Then as Joe stepped onto the deck, water running
"Oh, isn't it awful!" gasped Anna.
out of his clothes, he was given a cheer that could
"The poor child-the poor, poo,r mother!" ex- have heen heard a mile.
claimed Mrs. Barton.
The father of the little girl seized Joe by the hand .
Joe said nothing, but leaped to his feet and bound- and nearly wrung it off, while thanking him incohered to the rail and loolced over.
ently for saving the child.
He <!aught sight of the little girl, who ·was just
"Oh, don't mention it, sir," said Joe; "I am only
sinking, back toward the rerir of the steamer.
too glad that I was able to do what I did. I 'v\l'as iii' '
Without a_n instant's hesitation Joe stepped up no danger myse1f, for I could stay on top of the
onto the seat alongside the rail and dived overboard. water all day."
Down he shot, head foremost, and went under out · The mother was kissing the child and talking to
of sight at a point perhaps twenty feet from where it in endearing terms, and now she called for the boy
he had seen the ,little girl disappear.
who had saved the little girl.
As Joe leaped over the rail a wild cry of terror
When Joe stepped to her side, she threw one arm
escaped his mother's lips.
.
around his neck,, while hugging her little one to her
"Oh, my boy-he will be d:i;-owned !" she cried.
breast with the other hand, and gave the boy a kiss.
"I don't think so, Mrs. Barton," said Dave. "Joe
"Oh, you dear, brave, noble-hearted boy!" she
is likely a good swimmer; and will be able to keep_ breathed. "Oh, how can we ever repay you for
from drowning,"
what you have done for us in saving our darling lit"And he'll save .the little girl!" cried Anna, rising tle one!" .
and hastening toward the rail.
"By not saving another word about it, lady," was
Dave followed quickly, and Mrs. Barton rose and the quiet reply. · "It gives me so much pleasure to
followed more slowly. The steamer was gradually have been the means of saving the little girl that no
coming to a stop, and a boat was being lowered.
thanks are necessary."
Hundreds of eager faces lined the side of the
"Well, we do thank you just the same, my boy;
steamer .and suddenly a cry of delight went up from but now, you will excuse me, for I must take the
man:v throats.
·
child to the cabin and change her clothes. Luckily
"'There he is!"
I brought a change along."
"And.he's got the little girl!"
"Certainly," said Joe. Indeed, he was glad to
"He'll save her!"
escape being thanked further.
"Thank heaven!" came from the lips of the child's
His mother and sister and Dave now got near Joe,
father. who was at that moment busily engaged in and the two former kissed him and would have
chafiw the face of his wife, she having fainted.
hugged him, but he would not let them.
Joe had been Jble to s~e the little girl when he
"You'll r.uin your dresses," he said, laughingly.
went u_nder, the water bemg clear, and he swam to "Dave, make the.m keep away from me."
her. se·zcd her and r_ose quickly to the surface.
"Oh, I am so glad that you saved the little girl!"
He vvas a fine swimmer, and had no difficulty in said Mrs. Barton.
·
i;;taying on the _surface, and holding the little one's
"Yes, yes!" from Anna.
face above the water till the boat got to him.
"It was nothing," said Joe. "If I hadn't leaped,
The little one was coughing and spitting forth some one else would. I was the quickest, that is
water, but was not un,conscious, for she had sank all."
only ·the once.
"I'm not so sure about that," said Dave. "I didn't
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think to do so, and I am a pretty good swimmer,
CHAPTER XV.
·
too."
The father of the girl now approached , and bow,JOE AND MAXINE.
ing to Mrs. Barton and Anna, asked Joe for his
name and address.
1\frs. Barton's eyes were shining. She was p!·oud
"Now, if you please, sir," said Joe, flushing
slightly, "I don't want you to think that you are of her son, and it pleased her to hear him praised.
"Mr. Carroll, my boy will always deserve all the
going to give me something for doing what I did.
things that may be said of him, I am sure of
good
and
me,
suit
Just let the matter drop; that will
he is as good a son as ever a mother had."
for
that,
else."
anything
than
more
please me
"I am sure of it, too, Mrs. Barton," the man saiJ.
, "I won't offer you a reward for what you did, my
Just then Mrs. Carroll returned from the ca bin
boy," was the reply; "but we will wish to know to
little Ma~ine by the hand. The little gi1·i ·
leading
little
whom we are indebted for the saving of our
clothes, and looked as bright and ha11p:,7
dry
on
had
know."
you
natural,
only
daughter's life. That is
had not recently taken an impromptu
she
though
as
Barton,"
Joe
is
name
my
Well,
sir.
so,
suppose
"I
dive into the waters of the lake.
and then he gave his address.
While talking, Joe had tal<en off his coat and ve::;t
"Thank you," said the man, as he noted the name
and address down in his notebook. And then he and wrung the water out of them and donned the1·1
added: "My name is William Carroll, and our little again. The water was not cold, of course, and
while he would not feel very comfortable , yet he
daughter's name is Maxine."
"I am glad to know you, sir," said Joe; "this is would not suffer.
Wl~en Mrs. Carroll reached her husband's side,
my brother, and this my sister Anna," indicating
said to her, with an eager look in his eyes:
he
his mother and sister.
"Lucy, who do you think this yo,ung man is that
Mr. Carroll greeted the two very courteously , and
.
Maxine?"
rescued
and
complimen ted them on having such a brave
a searching look on Joe, and
bent
wife
young
The
brother.
and
son
ed
noble-heart
"Please don't, Mr. Carroll!" said Joe, blushing; then shook her head.
"I don't know, William, I am ~ure," she ~eplied.
"you will have me thinking I am somebody great if
name is Joe Barton."
"His
to
you keep on. It is wrong to say or do things
again shook her head.
Canoll
Mrs.
Dave,
indicated
he
then
make a boy vain." And
"I don't believe that helps me any/' she said. "l
and said:
"Let me make you acquainted' with my friend have no remembran ce of ever having heard the
Dave Wiggs, Mr. Carroll; we work side by side in name before."
"Think again, Lucy. Don't you 1·emember that
the store of Wright & Winner, on State street."
evening,. a few weeks ago, your father came
one
in
work
"You
"What!" exclaimed Mr. Carroll.
and told about a new inspector that had rehome
my
is
Wright
.Mr.
Why,
store?
Wright & Winner's
father-in-la w ! My wife is his only child, and Max- cently gone to work, and who had that day refused
ine is his granddaug hter and the apple of his eye. to let him have a ball of twine without ·an order
from a floorwalker ?"
We live with him."
A sudden light broke over the woman's face.
('Well, well!" exclaimed Anna, her eyes shining;
"Yes, yes. I remember now!" she exclaimed.
of
hter
granddaug
the
"isn't it nice that you saved
"And you are the boy!" to Joe. ''Yes, father said
your employer, Joe!"
"Yes, indeed it •is!" he said. "I'm glad, for I like his name was Joe Barton. Well, well! Father will
not be able to do enough for you now, my boy.
Mr. Wright, and I believe he likes me."
Maxine, here, is the apple of His eye, the joy of his
.
exclamation
an
uttered
and
Mr. Carroll started
and you will have made him your friend for
heart,
cried.
he
before!"
n::i.me
your
heard
have
I
"Aha,
"Joe Barton? Do you work° in the inspection de- life in saving her."
"I am glad of that," said Joe. "But I must in'
partment?"
that I did only my duty in leaping after the
sist
"Yes, sir."
girl, and the pleasure of saving her is all that I
little
·
you
there,
working
"And-soon after you began
in return for the action."
need
withtwine
of
ball
a
have
Wright
Mr.
refused to let
you will get more than that," with a smile.
"Well
?"
floorwalker
a
from
orde~
out an
"Yes, I believe I did," acknowledg ed Joe, smiling Then she noted his wet, wrinkled clothing, and went
on: "It is too bad that .you have spoiled your
at the remembran ce.
and you must be very uncomforta ble!"
clothes;
came
he
"Just so. He told us all about it when
are not spoiled," smilingly, "and the
they
"Oh,
boy,
my
you,
to
home that evening; and I will say
not great. I'll go forward to the bow
is
discomfort
you.
likes
he
that
say
you
when
right
that you are
He has his eyes on you, with a view to advancing and stand where the sun can get full sway at me,
you as soon as you secure sufficient experience, and and that will fix my clothes all right in a little
you may be sure that he will be more than ever in- while."
·(To be continued.)
terested in your from now on!"
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CURRENT ·NEWS
Byron Tul'ner, a Squirrel Creek miner, who is operating his claim by the "shooter" method, was in
Quincy, Ca., · recently with a partial cleanup from
a short run. He had $320 in gold nuggets, one of
which was worth in the nighborhood of $240. This
gold was not cleaned up from the bedrock, but picked from the surface dirt after being exposed to
•
view by the rushing water.
Peter B. Kyne, the writer 1 of Oakland, Cal., is in a
. dilemma ~of duties. P.atriotic urgings call him to
the colors on one hand, but on the other is a literary
obligation that holds him back. He is writing f,l.
novel for which his publishers are wiring daily. As
soon as Keyne finishes the novel he is going to enlist. He hopes to be able to enter the next reserve
officers' training camp at the San Francisco Presidio in August.
Lester Battler of Petersburgh, Ind., is going to
leave his hat at home for a while. After much
study,. Lester decided on what he thought would be
the best scheme to show his enthusiasm for the Red
Cross. He went to a barber shop and whispered a
few words to the barber. Then the barber got busy.
When Lester left the shop his hair was cu-t closelyexcept for a spot on the back of his head, where the
hair was left in the form of a cross.

supported their government in this great war and
lent of their wealth, their savings or their earnings
to help bring victory to our armies and a triumphant end to this war for freedom and humanity.
The fourth payment of 30 per centum on Liberty
Loan Bonds purchased on installments is due on
August 15th. ' The payments must be made on or
before that date, according to the officiaJ statement
of terms and conditions of the sale of Liberty Loan
Bonds issued b¥ Secretary Mc.A'.doo of the Treasury
at the time subscription to the bonds were invited.
Whether the bonds were purchased from the Treasury or from the Federal Reserve Banks or through
other banks or agencies it is important that these
and succeeding installments be 1:aid promptly.
The Post Office Department desires the public to
be specially advised that in order to prevent delay
in dispatch and secure prompt delivery of letters,
post , cards. and printed matter addressed to the
United States Expeditionary Forces in Europe, to
which tl).e domestic rates of postage apply, it is important that the postage be fully prepaid. Mail addressed to the expeditionary forces should be
handed in at the post office in order that it may be
weighed, rated, and hs1,ve the full amount of postage
affixed before the sender leaves the office. Unpaid
letters from soldiers in the United States Expeditionary Fore.es in Europe addressed for delivery in
the United Statel') or its possessions are to be rated
with postage due at the single rate only to be collected on delivery.

While Mrs. Theodore Barton of No. 1107 Hampton Street, Scranton, Pa., was pulling weeds out of
her garden the earth suddenly began to settle, with
~he result that in an instant she was precipitated into an old mine working, eighteen feet below the surA friend tells us the following about Rowdy, a
face. When the .earth gave way the woman called
for aid and several neighbors responded. They burro he bought as a foal in Colorado and brought
managed to rescue her with the aid of a rope and home to Massachusetts for his children, says Our
Dumb Animals. Rowdy is now an aged pensioner
· ladder. She was uninjured.
but he has been as clever a little pet and servant as
. one could wish. His friendship for the family cow
.
Evansvi~le w:omen are inte:ested m the case of has been one of the distinguished features of his caMrs. Hattie Miskell of Danv_1lle, Ill., because she reer. They used to stand sig.e by side in the stable,
wore ov~ralls whe~ at wor_k m her garden. Many · and in the pasture would actually play tag. The
women 111 Evansville durmg the ~ast y~ar ha".e cow began years ago with her rough tongue tp lick
·::i<lop~ed the overalls, among them hem?' lV,hss M~ne Rowdy's face. When he attempted to reciprocate
Messick, ~augh_ter of ~lbert _R. Messick, no;11111ee the courtesy, his smooth tongue made no impresThis then is what we have seen him do a
for Mayor. M!SS Messick drives her father s c.ar sion.
and keeps it in repair. When working about the hundred times: He would find a small stick take it
in his teeth and scratch the cow all about the eyes
rJ.achine she always wears overalls. .
and ears and horns. Can anyone call this instinct?
What more honorable heritage can you leave your Was such an idea tucked away in Rowdy's brain
children than a Liberty Loan Bond? It will give when he was born, a part of his inheritance from
them the :eight in after years to refer with pride to generations of ancestral burros? That would seem
you as· being one of those Americans who at their out of the question. We are inclined to think that
country's call honorably, willingly and patriotically Rowdy -thought out the stick idea for himself.

.. ,t
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GOING 11 · BLIND
OR

UN DER SEALEP ORDERS
By "PAWNEE JACK"
(A SERIAL STORY)
Felix arched his eyebro~s and flecked some ashes
.
CHAPTE R VI (Continue d).
Having sent the cablegram , Julian returned to his from the end of the cigarette.
"What letter, dear boyZ" he asked.
room in the hotel, and ordered up cigars and brandy.
"Yt>u know well enough what letter."
then
and
drinking,
and
He spent on hour smoking
"Don't, I assure you."
befuddled
t
5omewha
a
in
head
with.his
went to bed
"You do. You took it off the stand in my room at
condition.
µotel the other night."
the
*
*
*
*
*
*
two
next
the
spent
Lucy
and
"Come, com~!" said Felix; "be careful what you
Charlie, Bob, Elsie,
manperiod
brief
Charlie."
that
say,
in
and
,
enjoyably
ve:r:y
days
Charlie snapped his fingers.
aged to see the majority of the leading objects of
"You took the letter, Felix," he said, "and I want
int~rest in the great city.
steamer
the
aboard
went
you understan d?"
it,
they
And on Thursday
The other shook his head.
that was ready to sail for Tangier. They were look"I have no letter of yours," he said.
ink forw'ard to the trip with interest, for they were
"Then you have destroyed it, for I am positive
eager to see the great Rock of Gibraltar , and also
you took it."
Africa.
that
of
t
to set foot on the Continen
Scarcely had they got aboard; when Charlie touch"Your being positive doesn't signify," said Felix,
ed Bob on the arm and whispere d:
calmly; "unless you have proof, it -wQuld be better
"He's here! See him, yonder, leaning against the if you would refrain from making accusatio ns."
rail smoking? "
"Well, I think there is proof in plenty. You were
Bob looked and saw Julian Felix, minus whiskers caught listening at my door, and later on you disand wig, and with an air of satisfacti on and com- appeared from\ the hotel, and my ietter disappear ed
placency on his face.
also; and my door had been left unlocked, while I
he
if
paper,
his
for
beat
a
secure
to
going
"He's
was in another room, talking to my friends. It is a
can, Charlie," said Bob, who knew somethin g about plain case."
1 newspape r rivalries and tactics.
Felix shook his head.
"Well, he has his work cut out for him, that's all
"It may seem so to you, bu't not to me. I 'deny
I have to say!" said Charlie, grimly.
taking the letter, but I want you to underMand,
Charlie Ford, that I don't like to be accused of steal- ·
ing-even when the object taken is no more than a
letter."
CHAPTE R VII.
"But the letter was an importan t one."
THROWN OVERBOARD.
"You s,hould have taken better care of it, then."
"I acknowledge that," nodded Charlie; "but I did
The Channel was so rough that the girls said they not think that anyone would enter my room and
believed they would go into the cabin, and Charlie take the letter."
and Bob escorted them to the parlor, after which
'Well, a person never knows. Doubtless a servant
they went back on deck.
while you were out and took the letter,
entered
said
Felix,"
Julian
"I want to have a talk with
it might be valuable'. What was the letter
thinking
Charlie grimly.
They made their way to where Julian stood. He about, anyway?"
"You know well enough!"
wa~ puffing away at a cigarette, and watched them
"Sorry to dispute your word, but I don't know
on
smile
impudent
an
approach with somethin g like
anything about it," denied Felix.
his face.
"Bah!"
"How are you, Charlie, dear boy?" he remarked
"Bah yourself! " and Felix glared angrily at Charinsolently as the two reached him.
a little
"Where is that letter?" asked Charlie, aggressiv e- lie. "See here," he went on, "I don't like you
for
head
your
punch
to
mind
,bit, and I have a g·ood
ly.
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you. You have insulted me, ·and that is something I shadow that although Charlie passed within two
feet of him, he was not seen.
don't stand for, as a rule."
Charlie had given utterance to a few words in a
"You'll stand for it this time," said Charlie, quietly. "You took the letter, and if you don't return it, low voice, as he passed Felix, and that youth had
I shall be tempted to take pay for it out of your recognized his enemy's voice.
"Hello, what brings you out, I wonder?" he
hide."
thought.
angrily.
"I dare you to try it!"
He followed the dark form with his eyes, and saw
"You know we can't fight on shipboard," said
in
Charlie; "but I promise you that as soon as we set it lean over the rail. He could just make it out
darkness.
the
foot on shore I shall call you to an account."
"So you're going to give me a thrashing when we
"Oh, all right," sneeringly. "You'll find me there
get on shore, are you?" he murmured. "All right;
with the goods, all right, never fear!"
we'll see about it!"
"Come, Bob," said Charlie, and the two youths
"If I can get him out of the way, I can go ahead
made their way to another part of the deck, followwin out." he thought. "I will have things all
and
ed by mocking laughter from the lips of Julian
my own way. I'll give him a beating now."
Felix.
Fefix had been drinking, else probably he would
"He's an impudent rascal, isn't he?" said Bob.
have thought of committing such a foolish deed
not
"Yes, he certainly is."
to thrash Charlie just because he disliked
trying
as
"I don't see how you managed to keep your hands
him. Be that as it may, however, think of it he did.
off him."
More, he made up his mind that he would do it.
"It was hard work."
"I can slip up behind him and beat him to a jelly/
"He took the letter, all right."
in an instant," was his thought. "Yes, I'll do it!"
"Yes, rm sure of that."
Felix arose, cautiously, and moved slowly and
"You'll never see it again."
softly toward the point where Charlie stood.
"No; he has probably destroyed it."
He went on his tiptoes and moved as silently as a
"Well, I'll give him a thrashing as soon as I get cat.
him on shore!" declared Charlie.
Closer and closer he drew to the unsuspectin g
"That will be some satisfaction ," smiled Bob.
youth leaning over the rail.
"Yes."
Occasionally he paused and stood still, and he held
Then they went to the parlor and joined the girls. his breath, for fear his intended victim would hear
"Did you see that fell ow, Felix?" asked Elsie, him breathing.
eagerly.
Closer and closer still drew Felix, and presently
he was within reaching distance. A moment he
"Yes," replied Charlie.
hesitated, and then, just as he was on the point of
"What did he say?"
seizing Charlie, the vessel lurched and the intended
"He denied taking the letter."
"Naturally he would."
victim pitched over the rail headfirst.
"Yes, and I have no proof, of course, so he is
A cry of terror escaped his lips as he went. He
safe."
was as brave a youth as ever lived, but the cry es"True."
caped his lips involuntari ly.
Frightened and sobered by the tragedy, Julian
longminutes
few
a
matter
this
about
They talked
er and then disr~1issed it, and talked about more Felix whirled and ran to hi!, stateroom and entered
and locked the door. Here he dropped on his berth
pleasing things.
They enjoyed the voyage down the coast immense- and sat there, panting.
A few moments thus, and then he rose up, with
ly. A good portion of the time they were within
angry exclamation , and switched on the electric
an
they
glasses
of
aid
the
with
and
shore,
the
sight of
could make out the towns, and could even see peo- light. The stateroom was flooded with light, and
the excited young man drew a breath of relief.
ple walking about.
Then he opened his suitcase and drew forth a
Tangier
at
The night before the ship would arrive
Unscrewin g the stopper, he placed the flask
flask.
and
sleep,
to
get
not
could
Charlie
in the morning,
after trying unsuccessfully for an hour, he got up, to his mouth and took a long pull. This done, he
drew another breath of relief, and the pallor of his
dressed and walked out on deck.
It was a very dark night, and there were few face began to give way as the blood was forced into
lights on d~ck. Darkness and silence hung over all, action again.
He sank back on the edge of the berth and mopped
especially on the first cabin deck.
Charlie made his way toward the stern and his face ,vith a handkerchi ef.
.
"Phew! that was awful!" he murmured.
paused there and leaped on the rail and looked
not
did
and
flask,
the
at
pull
after
yull
to~k
He
evidown. He could just make out a white streak,
undressed
he
then
i
e1:1pty
become
had
1t
until
st.op
screws.
the
of
churning
the
dently foam made by
There was another person on the ship who could :""1th dfficulty, for he was m~ox1cate~, and tumbled
not sleep, and that was Julian Felix. He was sit-[ mto the berth, where he lay till mornmg.
(To be continued.)
ting under one of the boats, and was in such deep
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NEWS OF . THE DAY

NAKED MAN DANCING.
Passengers on a transcontinental train passing
through Butte, Montana, were surprised by the
· spectacle of a naked man dancing on the pinnacle
of a high peak within full view of the trains at
. which he shook his fist. Deputy sheriffs purs~ing
, the man declared they would sooner have given
. chase to a Rocky Mountain goat. When finally cap. tured he proved to be John Nebo, a demented miner,
, who had been living in a cave in the mountains for
some weeks, in a state of nature.

now they have reduced it to a fine art and the
barren rock is a garden from end to end.
They realized, those clever Maltese, that although
they might not have earth enough to grow their
food, there were plenty of people who had e1iough
and to_ spare. So they sent their -ships abroad, and
the slups cam~ back loaded with just plain earth .
Thi_s earth they took and spread on the ledges of
their rocks and sowed their seed and reaped their
harvests and prospered exceedingly.
·

GOLD AND PALLADIUM.
A gold-palladium alloy, under the name of "Palau," has been put on the market by a firm in California, according to Commerce Reports, and is offered as a substitute for the more expensive platinum-iridium alloy generally used by chemists. A
crucible of this ware has been tested at the United
States Bureau of Standards. The melting point is
1,370 degrees C., which corresponds to that of an
alloy of 80 per cent. gold and 20 per cent. palladium.
The ware is very promising as a substitute for
platinum for many laboratory purposes.

HUGE U. S. WAR BASE IN CHESAPEAKE BAY.
The government has planned an extensive establishment on Kent Island, a narrow strip in Chesapeake Bay, comprising 1,700 acres of fertile land
which its owners are reluctant to give up. It i~
near the eastern shore.
The plans contemplate both army and navy institutions, and embrace:
.
Establishment of the largest government reservation in the East, under joint army and navy
supervision.
The removal of the great ordnance proving
grounds from Sandy Hook, N. J., to this island.
The erection . there of the proposed $2,000,000
naval laboratory.
Taking over by the government of the Maryland,
Delaware and Virginia Railway from Love Point
to its junction with the New York, Philadelphia and
Norfolk Railway.
Establishment of a ferry from Annapolis to Love
Point, at the head of the islancl. placing Kent Island
within two hours' travel of Washington and Baltimore.
It is proposed . to build at the northern end of
the island a small city for the accommodation of
army and navy officials. In addition, there will be
barracks for artillerymen and marines. In all, it
is said, between 1,000 and 1,500 ·men will live on
the island.
Army officers reported to Secretary of War Baker that the island was the ideal spot for a proving
ground. The long, narrow strip of land is just
thP. size desired-fourteen miles long. There are
no State roads or railroads to interfere with the
range. The place is entirely surrounded by water
and easy of access from Washington, Baltimo1·0,
New York and other big cities of the East.
An important inducement is that Kent Island is
absolutely safe from attack by a foreign foe.
Acquisition of the island, it is said, will also sett le
the dispute over the site for the Naval Laboratory.
Thomas A. ,Edison, who has from the first opposed
the establishment of the laboratory at Annapolis.
is said to lodk with favor upon the Kent Island
site.

.

· DENMARK GROWING.
Very few European countries only were in a position to proceed, since August 1, 1914, with their
normal quinquennial census, says the New York
Tribune. Denmark is one of the exceptions. On
February 1, 1916. the little kingdom comated 2,920,000 inhabitants, i. e., an increase of 163,000 souls
over the census of 1911. The distribution ratio is
75 inhabitants to the square kilometer. The Copenhagen Frederiksberg County contains 605.000 inhabitants, i. e., more than one-fifth of the total population. The 74 other cities number 604,000 people.
Rustic population, 1,711.000. The three principal
cities, besides Copenhagen, are: Aarhus, 66,000;
Odense, 45,000 ,and Aalborg, 38,000. The present
war increased the importance of the seaport town
of Esbjerg (19,000 inliabitants), which hardly existed fifty years ago.
0

MALTA A GARDEN.
What Malta ·was like before the Maltese found it
one cannot imagine, says The Manchester Guardian.
Presumably there was some soil somewhere, hidden
among the little valleys that scar the golden rock.
But there was very little soil. Most of the island
must _have been just plain rock, with nothing in
particular to recommend it. But somewhere in the
dawn of history there came an industrious, ingenious race and proceeded to make the best of it. They
have been doing that all down the centuries, till
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Good Current News Articles

So much has been written of French, English and
German progress in the air that the work of Italy in
aeronautics has been overshadowed, says an editorial in Aviation. Reports now reaching this country indicate that Italy has produced the fastest airplane, the best climber, the largest machine and a
fleet of dirigibles which have performed marvelous
work along the seacoast. As submarine chasers the
non-rigid dirigible type has been very effective.
Italy is placing the greatest reliance on her dirigibles, and it will be well for, the United States to
profit by her experience. Th~ secret of Italy's success in aviation is due to the powerful and reliable
engines which have been developed. · It is asserted
that the large Italian engines of 500-700 horsepower have proven that larger airplanes than have
been thought possible from an engineering standpoint can be built and flown successfully. To dem~
onstrate this point there is under construction an
airplane using 3,000 horse-power and designed to
carry fifty piJ,ssengers.

In nearly every town in Northwest Kansas an
overcrowded condition prevails, and many families
are unable to find homes to rent. , So acute became
the lack of houses to rent in Smith Centre that a 1 "How did you contrive to convince your wife
newly arrived family, after importuning the School that you could not afford to own an automobile?"
Board, was allowed to begin housekeeping in one of "Pure luck on my part. She wanted to have an old
the six rooms of the schoolhouse. Now other fam- dress cleaned and bought a gallon of gasoline."
ilies seek the same privilege and the School Board
may have to yield.
Minister (to sick student)-I take a friendly interest in you, my boy, because I have two· sons in
One of the smallest United States flags ~ver made the university, myself; one taking engineering and
by hand, according to official regulations, has been the other agriculture. Is there anything I can do?
made by Mrs. Nicholas Lehr of Canton, Ohio, for Sick Student-You might pray for the one taking
Mrs. Woodrow Wilson. The flag is made of Alsa- engineering.
tian crocheted work on double A silk thread, and
all the stars have been placed with minute detail. · The 'sewing machine agent rang the bell. A parThe flag measures 2½x4 inches. The crochet stitch ticularly noisy and vicious-looking bulldog assisted
consists of small rings. Mrs. Wilson will use the in opening the door. The dog stood his ground. The
flag in her R_e d Cross work.
agent retreated slightly. "Will that dog bite?" he
asked. "We don't quite know yet," the lady said.
So huge were the drifts of hailstones in some of "We have only just got him. But we are trying him
the draws in Reamsville, Kansas, recently that far- on strangers. Won't you come in?"
mers were .able to scoop the stones up in . great
quantities and pack them in caves to be used as
Mrs. Jenkins had a passion for the old and curious.
ice the coming hot season. The stones have melted
into compact masses and are keeping as well as ice One day when rummaging about in a bric-a-brac
stor ed in winter. They ranged in size from a mar- shop she noticed a quaint figure, the head and shoulqle to a .small hen egg. Some of the drifts of hail- ders of which appeared above the counter. "What is
f'tcv1es were not entirely gone five days after they that Japanese idol ov(lr there worth?" she asked.
The salesman replied in a subdued tone: "About
fell.
half a million. That is the proprietor."
A big rat has become so bold in his sallies into a
A cool individual was awakened one night by burtenement at 1777 Prospect Place, Brooklyn, N. Y.,
As he .entered the dining-room, where they
glars.
t hat in broad daylight it attacked Solomon Docksitsky, one year old, as he slept in his crib on the were busily engaged in wrapping up the plate, they
second floor of the house. Mrs. Bessie Docksitsky promptly covered hirri with their guns. But this did
found the creature pursuing Solomon's sister, three not seem to disturb him. "Don't let me disturb you,
years old, who had run to the rescue. For several gentlemen," he said, "but when you go-if it's not
minutes, she said, she fought the whiskered prowler troubling you too much-would you do me the favor
with a broom, :qnally cb-iving it off. She estimated of posting this letter? It must go to-night. It's my
burglary insura~ce.
its weight at about four pounds.

" Grins and Chuckles
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stages, to make a wide detour to the left to try and
flank the enemy.
GO NAM, .THE DWARF
. He was barely more than clear of the main ·body
of the army when it was compelled to fall back, the
By Horace Appleton
galling fire of the Confeder ates proving even too
terrible for the boys in blue to endure.
f"
th
th
Into the breach between the two divisions the
"I have no fai in at dwar ·
ates poured, and the natural formation ·of
Confeder
"Why not? For what reason?"
.
· "A woman's reason ; because."
mai:1
t~e
of
retreat
rapid
the
as
well
as
land,
the
at
s
suspiciou
"Have vou seen him do anything
made a coalition between the two an rmpossiJ
b ·1
· army,
.
.
ny time?"
"No; but look at his face, and m every h:r_ieame~t i ity.
Quigg retreated , and at length took up a position
Ou " 'i·n find written treachery and deceit. His on a hill from which it would take double the. num'
..
countenan ce is positively repulsive ."
ber of men under his command to dislodge 1um.
Spies were sent out, and news of importan ce was
"It isn't very handsome certainly, but--sh ! here
being constantl y brought in by them.
·
he comes now."
Quigg wished to communi cate with his superior,
Genwel,'e
talking
been
had
who
The two persons
but realized that to send a messenge r across a hun.
eral Quigg and Lieutena nt Berry.
nd
were dred miles or more of the enemy's country would
They were both officers in the 1J. S. A., a
be perfect foolishness.
tent.
seated in the general's
Having great faith in Lieutenan t Berry's judginto
strolled
had
to,
Gonam the dwarf alluded
explained
camp so~e weeks previous to ~he opening of _our ment, he at this juncture sent for him,
advice.
his
asked
and
situation
the
story, and professin g himself fnendly, was received
"I'll not talk before that hellhound," said Berry,
with open arms.
at Gonam, who, although pretendin g to be
pointing
~unch_ed
He was a short, squatty person, with a
was listening with all the ears he
engaged,
busily
him
givmg
way,
one
bent
back, and legs that both
·
d
h
a very singular appearan ce.
a .
.
"Gonam you may go," said Quigg to the dwarf,
But the feature that was peculiarly repuIs1ve was
ed, said:
his great head, covered with a shock of tawny, un- and then turning to Berry as he disappear
ahead."
go
"Now
eyes
and
:»wry
nose
with
face,
his
kempt hair, and
After a moment's thought, Berry submitted a
askew.
to
Gonam as he entered, glanced quickly at both plan, which was simply to convey the messages
balloon.
a
in
f
er-in-chie
command
the
the inmates of the tent, and from a subtle intuition
"But where are you going to get a palloon ?" asked
knew they had been speaking of hirp..
He darted an angry, suspiciou s glance from be- General Quigg.
"When we were lying in winter quarters I made
neath his eyebrows at Lieutena nt Berry.
now in my tent.
General Quigg had made use of him as a sort of the bag and nett1ng and have them
made."
easily
be
can
that
car,
a
for
As
ely
immediat
he
body-serv ant, and in this capacity
"One thing more; will you be the bearer of these
began bestirring himself about the tent.
A few· commonplace remarks passed between the despatche s?"
"If you wish," was the quiet reply.
two officers, and then Lieutena nt Berry left the
"They are of great importanc e, and I would not
general's tent to go to his own.
to trust them in other hands than yours."
care
rather
tent
his
Several days later, on entering
well, we'll consider it settled, then, and I'll
"Very
stumpled
dly
unexpecte
he
time,
out of his usual
the gaE
upon Gonam, who at the moment of his entra~ce set about construct ing a car and getting
force
from
cap
his
touching
and
ely,"
immediat
ready
was searching a packet of private papers belongmg
tent.
his
to
repaired
he
habit,
of
to himself.
"Ha, ha, ha!" laughed Gonam with a fiendish leer,
"What do you mean by overhauli ng my papers?"
from where he had crawled under the bacl<
arising
I'll
gods
the
by
or
,
fiercely asked Berry. "Explain
part of the tent, after being dismissed, thus hear.
be the death of you!"
esAs Gonam attempted to reply he choked and gur- ing all that had been said. "Importa nt dispatch
up--break
nife-high
ropes--k
um!
ah!
balloona
gled in his throat, so great was his rage.
-roll over over, over-kil led-I am revenged, " and
"Speak!" ejaculate d Berry savagely.
straighten ing, as much as could be straighten ed, hiE
at
Gonam
said
floor,"
the
"I found them lying on
blow
length, "and opened them to see who ow~~d them." deformed hotly, he struck himself a violent
he;
on
satisfacti
the
g
expressin
thus
chest,
the
"You lie, you dog! Now get out of this before I upon
picture.
y
imaginar
this
drawn
having
at
felt
help you?:'
Arrived at his tent, Berry sent for Bobby Pr.xton,
With muttered curses on his lips and vengeful
of seventeen, a drummer boy.
youth
a
quitted
speedily
Gonam
mind,
his
. thoughts filling
"Bob," said Berry, as the lad entered, "I want ym,
,
Berry's presence.
go on an expeditio n with me."
to
upon.
A few days later a battle was entered
right sir, I'm ready," responded the lad.
"All
early
its
during
ordered,
General Quigg was
I
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" 'Tis the work of that hellish image of deformity,
Berry explained the nature of the expedition, and
a brother to his Satanic--"
Gonam,
out.
back
not
would
Bob
showed its perils; but
1
By a little after dark everything was in readiness, I Just then-snap-Snap ! "To the netting, Bob,
the ,bag was bellied out with gas, the car was hung, for your life!"
fae valve cord hung loose where it could be easily 1· Both sprang upward, and just in 'time, for a
I heavier gust than us~al .br oke the last ropes, and
·
reached.
away the car went, wh1zzmg toward the earth so far
atnot
did
but
it,
over
guard
Two privates stood
below.
himbusied
officiously
he
as
t empt to moloot Gonam
I A flash of lightning broke, _and glancing out where
self atout the swaying monster.
A small crowd is gathered about the balloon, and Bob had last seen Berry, a terrible sight met his
P.~.ch one of them is wishing success to those who are · gaze.
I The lieutenant in endeavoring to secure a better
about to undertake the perilous trip.
As Bob advanced and stepped into the rude car, ~old had lost it ~!together, and as _he _fell backward
mt_o space a terrible cry escaped his lips.
a stillness as of death ensued.
In falling, one of the loose ends of rope had been
I
Berry followed &nd as he grasped Quigg's hand
fantastically twined about his legs by the wind,
.
the latter said: '
and as Bob looked he saw Berry, head downward,
d t'
h
Ih
"Good by old h
~ ifr . with a face white and gh,astly, and written on itd ope Y?l~ ~eac
tion safeiy ' I'm
a mi ~~u "':i. e _ov~~ a enthy / terrible despair.
h'. h
t
s otrmd lw IC sedems rapI Y t~ilslI~fg m ~ shou eas'll; ! "Courage, courage!" cried Bob. "I'll help you."
"I'
·1·
th
'bl ,,
. .
b u e ays are angerous; s I , I you wis , we WI / "It is
m
impossi e, came e waI mg answer.
postpone--"
endthe
reach
I
when
and
downward,
slipping
,,
.
"
.
,,
"
Say no more, mterrupted Berry. Duty is duty. heaven help me!"
There came one blinding flash of lightning; they
The ropes were severed, _and as the balloon shot
upward, the far away rollrng of thunder could be felt themselves sinking. There came a slight report
immediately above their heads, and the balloon was
heard.
on fire.
"Ha, ha, ha! Revenged i••
Down-down-do wn-with frightful rapidityThe voice was Gonam's and as he spoke he piroustill downward.
down,
audibly.
chuckled
and
etted about on his heel
Would their downward progress ever stop?
Meanwhile, how fa'r .ed the aeronauts?
Another lightning flash revealed a woods, scarcely
Up-up-up-still upward they shot, until Berry,
feet below them.
hundred
a
fearing the consequences of riding higher, was about
later they struck the treetops, crashed
moment
A
·
valve.
the
open
to puU
a short while, untll a small opening
them
l:l,mong
a
wavered
balloon
the
suddenly,
stopped
They
moment, and then started in the proper direction. among the trees was struck; down through this they
"Eureka, w~'re o;ff !" cried Berry as he saw that went, and with a violent shock they struck the
they were drifting along toward their destination. ground.
The·y were out of the jaws of death.
They· were sitting on opposite sides of the car,
Both were badly bruised, but that was all.
and thinking that both their weights on the lowest
Their escape from death had been almost miracus-ide would ·aid', their progress, Berry asked Bob to
1
\ lous .
come over.
In a few mo11:ents all that was left of the balloon
. Bob rose' and ste~ped across, but recoiled immediately, as a shappmg sound as of a rope parting was a smouldering heap of ashes and half-burned
cordage.
succeeded his steps.
Berry was the most exhausted, and put up at the
"What's the matter?" he anxiously asked.
~f a man friendly to the_ U:1ion, while
farmhouse
it
fiendishly
how
gods!
"A rope has parted-ye
has been cut almost through," cried Berry as he Bob, mountrng a horse, pursued his Journey on
horseback.
·
ascertained the truth.
The dispatches were delivered in time-a movelVf P.anwhile the storm came on apace.
_was ma~e-the Confederates routed-a gloriment
of
not
but
started,
they
when
dark
been
had
It
g~i~~d.
victory
ous
,
encompass
to
began
now
that
the pitchy, inky kind
j The two d1vISions met, and Berry, who had rethem
Ju~t then-snap-a slight sound, bat one full of joined them, and Bob were ba~k in t~e. to hear
. read the death sentence and see it carried mto exemeaning .
1
cution on Gonam, the dwarf, who suffered the fate
th
"It'
t d B
,,, ·
"M h.
· a b sence, h a d b een
th eir
·
s ano er I of a spy, w h'1ch , d urrng
erry.
y eavens. eJacu,,,1a e
· t h·
I I
rope. Th ey are a II cut .I d th th d
. Iy h ow e , e uri er ro 11 ed , ,th e c ear Y proven agams Im.
. d f air
The wm
1
.. ,._• .., ..
lightning flashed, the rain descended in sheets for i
"Sir," said the beggar, "will youse give a pore old
a moment, then stopped, as the wind grew into a
blind man er dime?" "But," protested the citizen,
hurricane.
"you can see out of one eye." "Oh, well," rejoined
Snap-snap-snap !
the beggar, "make it a nickel, then."
car.
the
held
that
wo.y
gave
ropes
the
one
One by

I

i~; ·

Ytf

I

I

I
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THE NEWS IN SHOR'T ARTICLES
RIND COUNTERFEIT COIN.
Officials of the Secret Service, under the lead of
Captain John Henry, raided an apartment on the
top floor of 67 A venue C. New York, and arrested
two men and one woman on a charge of counterfeiting. A search of the rooms revealed 2,000
spurious quarter dollars made of pewter, and $50
in genuine currency.
The occupants of the apartment were arrested
and held for examination by United States Commissioner Hitchcock. · They were Salvatore Riccodono, 29 years old ; Frank Pirrone, 28 years old, and
Fanny Schwartzbach, 22 years old. In the young
woman's possession were found twenty-two of the
counterfeit coins, and $134 in good money. Captain Henry reported that Pirrone. was arrested recently for attempted grand larceny, and was re,, leased on parole, and that Riccodono was tried in
the United States District Court last April on a
charge of passing counterfeit coin, and was set free.
It was alleged that the prisoners drove a big
trade in disposing of the bogus money to pushcart
peddlers.
GERMANS USE BEST MEN IN "SHOCK
UNITS."
Full and interesting details of the organization
of the German formations known as "Stosstruppen," or "shock units," indicate that the German
army at the front is now divided into superior and
inferior grades of soldiers.
The "shock units," specially formed for difficult
operations, are formed from among the young, vigorous men of the regular battalions. They are
nearly all unmarried men, or, if married, are childless, and have been drafted for the reason that
whenever they are . sent into action they encounter
overwhelming chances of losing their lives. They,
in fact, resemble the "forlorn hopes" of old-time
wars except that they are not volunteers.
German prisoners assert that soldiers who are
insubordinate are sent into the ranks of these special units destined to sacrifice themselves in attacb
on specially impmtant positions.
Until now,, each German army has had attached
to it one or two battalions of these "shock units."
Henceforth, according to the newest regulations,
each/ German army corps is to organize a "shock
unit" of its own.
WEAR GAS MASKS IN CA VE SCHOOLS.
Schools in.caves, with pupils and teachers wearing gas masks, are extremes to which war-ridden
France has gone, says an official report to the Regents of the University of the State of New York
by John H. Finley, its President and State Commissioner of Education, who ·recently rehJrned from

that country, where he studied the effect of the conflict on its school system.
While France has restricted the use of food, fuel
and light, has discouraged travel, has mobilized
every able-bodied man for defense, she has not for
one moment forgotten her future defense, said President Finley. Women by thousands have taken the
places of men teachers called to the front, many of
whom, finally incapacitated for battle by wounds,
have again returned to teach.
President Finley especially sought the advice of
France in , meeting like conditions here. This advice, summed up, is, he said: "Do not let the needs
of the hour, however heavily they fall upon the men
and women of the day, permit neglect of the de- '
fenses of .to-morrow. s ~.~rifice everything to bequeath the spirit that has made the institutions
which we would preserve and enlarge in our children."
vVHY THE. SEA IS SALT.
. All water that comes into the oceans by way of
the rivers and other streams contains salt. The
amount is so very small that it cannot be tasted.
But all this river water is poured into the oceans
eventually at some point. After it reaches the
oceans, the water is evaporated by the action of the
sun. When the sun picks' up the water in the form
of moisture, it does not take up any of the solid substances which the water contains as it came in from
the rivers, and while there is about as much water
in the ocean all the time and about as much also
in the air in the form of moisture, the ocean
never gets fuller; the solid substances from the
river waters keep piling up in the ocean and float
about in the water the1ie. The salt which is in the
river water has been left behind by the sun when
it evaporated the water in the ocean for so long
that the amount of salt has become very noticeable,
we are told by the Book of Wanders. The moisture
which the sun takes into the air from the -ocean is
eventually turned back to the ~arth again in the
form of rain. This process of evaporation and precipitation in the form of rain is going on all the
time. When the water which is in the form of rain
strikes the earth, it is pure water. It sinks into the
ground and on the way picks up some salt, finds its
way into a river sooner or later, and then eventually
gets back i!lto the ocean. All this time it has been
carrying foe tiny bit of salt which it picked up in
going through ·the ground. But when it reaches the
ocean again and is taken up by the sun, it leaves its
salt behind and so the salt from countless drops of
water is constantly being left in the ocean as it goes
up into the air. This has been going on for countless ages and the amount of salt has been increasing
in the ocean all the time, so that the sea is becoming
saltier and saltier.

so
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ARTICLES OF All.4 KINDS
FISH IN SUNKEN LAUNCH. ·
When Burley Peterman sunk his launch, the City
of Findlay, in Blanchard River, Ohio, in order that
the water might close up several seams, he did not
expect he would have an opportunity to enter the
wholesale fisli business after he recovered it. The
launch acted as a seine and when it was raised there
were several bushel of extremely fine fish in it.
FAUCET SPROUTS ON OAK.
One of the first things which attracts the attention of the tourist· as he alights from the car at
Alpine Tavern, Mount Lowe, Cal., is a drinking
fountain, whose source of supply appears to come
from the heart of an oak tree, says the American
Boy. About twenty years ago there was a large
cavity in thi$ tree, extending· up about 3 1-2 feet
from the ground. A hole was bored thr0ugh to
this cavity and a water pipe was connected.
Since modern tree surgery has come into practice, tree doctors have nlled the cavity and the bark
has grown over the filling, and the tree is, still alive
and in a thrifty condition. Every visitor makes it a
point to have a drink of the pure mountain water
issufrg from the heart of a sturdy oak.

The thieves probably would have made away with
the'i r loot if the trailer had not collapsed a few miles
out of the town, the bell rolling over in a ditch.
Unable to cart it away, the thieves built a fire beneath it and attempted to melt it for the metal it
· contained. Before this could be done they evidently
were frightened away, for the bell when found was
undamaged except by smoke. It was restored to its
place in the belfry.'

IF THE UNITED STATES WENT DRY.
If America were bone dry capital amounting to
more than $1,000,000,000 would suddenly have to
seek other occupation, according to the World's
Work, from which also the following figures are
taken:
More than 200,000 employees of breweries, distilleries, saloons, etc., would have to seek other jobs.
and the wages on which 1,000,000 American lives
depend would cease.
Besides the 1,500 breweries, and 650 distilleries
that would have to close their doors, manufacturer s
of and dealers in barrels, staves, corks, bottles, beer
p_umps, boxes, kegs, cigars, bar fixtures, glassware,
ice machines, iron hoops, motor trucks, and many
other businesses would suffer incalculable lo.sses.
The railroads would lose 7,000,000 tons 0£ freight
annually.
HOME.
DOCTOR'S
BEES IN
The Federal Government would lose $262,000,000
A swarm of bees have lived and made honey for
three years in the brick wall at the home of Dr. Al- annual revenue; the States, $21,000,000 a year;
Ian Wilson at No. 1414 Wagoner Place, St. Louis, counties, $6,600,000 and municipalities $52,000,000.
Americans would have to find other ways of
Mo. Dr. Wilson has never interfered with the bees
$600,000,000 a year. We should have to
spending
ever
he
has
nor
him,
harmed
never
have
they
and
find other uses for 52 000 000 bushels of barley
eaten any of the honey.
The bees' improvised hive is a cavity in the wall 15.000,000 bushels of 'cor~ products, 12,000,000
about half way to the top of the two-story house, on bushels of rice and 100 000 000 gallons of molasses.
The averag~ flow of ~at~r over Niagara Falls is
the kitchen side. The e:1trance is a ~mall ~ole appar ently left by the bricklayer. when plac,mg the 231,000 cubic feet, or about 1,500,000 gallons a second. The total quantity of alcoholic drinks -made in
bricks ar?und th~ anchor of_ an ir_on wall brace. I
the United States in a year is about, 2,000,000,000
found
and
Dr. Wilsoi:i said he had m:7estigated
that the cavity now _extends mto the wall about a gallons. If this were turned into the Falls it would
foot, apparently havmg been hollowed out by the take ten minutes to flow over.
If all the barrooms in America were placed side
bees themselves. The swarm is not a very large
side in two parallel rows to make one street, this
by
more
produced
not
has
it
one and Dr. ~ilson thinks
honey than 1t needed. He does not expect to try would be almost 378 miles long.
If all the liquor handled by the railroads were
to remove the bees.
loaded on one train, rthis would be 126 miles long
and would 1;equire 166,060 freight cars.
BELL BREAKS CART.
Th~ mo_ney paid f?r the 1.330,000 automobiles
A 1,600-pound bell hanging in the belfry of the
m this country m the year 1915-1916-ab out
sold
I
Fargo,
Christian church at Davenport, N . W., near
0-would be about $200,000,000 short
$1,000,000,00
reto
unable
were
-robbers
temptation
a
N D .. was
I of ~nough to buy out the stock and equipment of the
si~t.
. · .
Several nights ago, while the villagers slept, the country's l~quor int~rests. .
m
whisky
and
be.er
makmg
m
used
gram
The
carelowered
was
church was entered and the bell
fully to the ground. It was placed aboard an auto- one year would make 4,_000,000,000 loaves of bread~
The rye, corn an cl nee so used would feed 76,mobile hailer, which had been stolen that night
000,000 persons for 100 days.
from a garage.
'
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AUTOJIIATJC COPYING PE"NCIL,
The Importance of
carrying a r;-ood re-liable pencil n -,cd not
be dwelt u:,on here.
It ta an absolute nece ssity with us all,
holder or this pencil ls beautifully

I

SCIENTTFJC l\fIND READING.

1
,

•

Wonderful! S!nrtllng! Rel·
entlflc ! You buutl a frlen,I

a hanu:-;ome sPt of cards on

en the market; you do not re ..iuire ..., knife
to keep it sharp; it ts ever ready, ever .sate,

"·!Ji.-11 nre printed the, nnmcs
of the 2~ rutted States PresiAsk him to secretly
dents.
select a name and hold the
cnrtl to bis torebead and
thin!, of the name. Like n
0ash com('s the n nswer "Lincoln. Washing·
tnn," or whatever name be Is thinking of.
Tlie mor,• yon repent It thr> more puzzling It
ht cnmPs. \\'ltb our om fit you rnn do ft anyStartle
' hr•re, nn~· time. with nnyl,ody.
, o ur frlellds. Do It nt t11c ne,rt party or
evPnlng.
the
of
!!nu
tile
be
and
nt )"Ollr rluh
1'hls ,,-ns Invented by a famous mnglcinn.
PrlrE'. wltb complete set of cnrds nn<l full
lnstruPtlons, 12 cents, mnilerl, postpnld.

Price of pencil , with box of Jenda complete, onlr

C. IIEHR 150 W. 02d St., New York City.

The
:;.1ckeled with groo Yed box-wood hai.1dl~. glv·

tng a flrm grip In wrfling; the pencil auto·
matl<'u.lly supplies the lea.d as needed whlla
a box ur these long leada are given with each
pencil. The writing of t his pencil Is lnlleltble
th!:: same as ink, and thus can be used In
\\ :-I ting letters, adUre e:slng envelopes, etc.

D11l~ or a ccount or fnyofcea made ou t with
this pen c il can be copied tfl~ so.me, as it' copyll Is the handle.t ;,encll

Ing !nl< was nseu.

and just the thing to carr}~.

ltli.: a tor 2~c.; .ine doz,n 900. postpaid.
O. IHJl-tlt, 150

flOT.D

PLATED

IV. 6'!tl Street, N. Y.

SET.

co,mINATJON

Gnl<l plated com!Jinatlon set, with tur1111olse stone. Price l0e. each 1,y mall, post p,11<1.
ll. 1''. LANG, 18111 C,ntre St., fi'klyn, N. Y.
CACHOO AND ITCU POWDER.
As Itch powder. Cn.!hoo nnll Bombs are
nnmnllithle. we cannot accept orders tor IPS1
than Ona Dollar's worth ot nr, nssortment.
They cnn be sent hy e,rpress only, on which
we wllJ prepay tho cl,nrge~.
""OLFF Novelty Co., JG~ W. 23d St .• N. Y.

J,AUGHABLE EGO TRICK,
'l'hla ls the funniest
ri<'k ever exhibited and
always produces roars
of laughter. 'J.'he per·
former says to the all·
11ience tbat he re(Julre•
some eggs tor one of
his e,rperlrnents. As no
spectator carrtes any.
ue call~ his assistant. taps him on top or
tbe :,eat!, be gags, and an egg comes out of
his mouth. 'l'hl~. Is repenter! until six ei::i:r,
are prodnced. 1~ Is an eosy trick to per·
form. once you know l1ow, and nlwnys
•1rnkra n hit. DirectionR irl,en for working
It. Price. 25 cents h:v mnll. nostrmlrl.
Wolff Novelty Co., 108 W. 23d St., N. Y.

2 to $~Q0 EACH palrl for hun,Jrrrls ot
old Coins. Keep A LL mone:v rlnted be·
fore ls•,;; tllHI send Ten cents for Nr,v
lllustrnted Coln Yfilue Rook. size h7
It mnv mean your l?ortune. CLAR!{F.

$

COIN Co., Box

s,,

Le Roy, N. Y,

WIZARD REPEATING
Gu· rnutePd
"·Ill atop the
wost vidous doi;: (or
wan) wlthou t verPermanent lnjur.v
fectly safe to earn·
t'lnnger of
wltbout
leakage. Fires and recharges
liquid
Loads from
rullin::: trigger.
No rartricJges required. Over six shots lo
one loadlntr. All dealers. or bv mall. 50c.
Pistol \\"Ith rubber-covered holster, 55c.
Money order or
TToister ••narate. lOc.
U ~- stamns. No roln,.
PAIU{ER, STJ;;ARNS t,' CO.
273 Georada Avenue. UrooklJ n. N. Y.

POCKET SA YlNOS BANK.
A per!,ct Utile t,nnk, hnudsomel_y nickel
plated. Holc1s just five dollars (50 ,llnH•s).
It cannot be openP<l until the hank Is full.
when It can be re:td!l:v emptied nnrl relo<'kerl,
F.verv pnrent
rend~· to be again r!'llllerl.
~hnnlrl SPP that their chllrlren hnve n smnll
~nving• hnnk. ns the enrl:v hahlt of sn,lng
their dimes Is of the p:r!'ntest lmportnnre.
Rnhits former! in enrly !If~ nre selrlnm for·
gotten In Inter :VPnrs. Prlrp of this little
bank. 10r.: ~ fnr 2~• . . ms!lr,1. nMtnnl,l.
C. BEHR, 150 W. ~2d Stred, N, Y.

DIITATIO"I

BED BUGS.

This toy ls an exa,:t lmitatiou or tbe
frleudl.v little fellow wllo sllares your bed.
eat~ out of your lland or leg anti who uc·
<·t•pts your bumule hospitality e,·en with·
out au Invitation·. 'J.'he fact that he ulso
lrisists ou Introducing ail bis friends anti
family circle, sometimes mukes !Jim most
unpopular with the ladles: most ever)"
womnu rou know would llave s<_.H?JI klndc;a
of fits It she suw two. or Hen one. ot
these imitation~ on her t,c(l:.;prcn1l. Six nre
rontalnerl in a trunspar,;>ut cuvelo.,e. Price,
10c by mall.

H. F. LANG, 1813 C~ntre Rt., B'klyn, N. Y.

LINK TIIJt LlllK PUZZLE.
The sensatten or the day.
Pronounce.d by all, the moat
baffling and •clentlflc novelty
out. Tho:.isands h&.ve worked
at Jt for hours without mastering it, still it can be done in two seconds

by gl\·lng the links' the proper twist, but un-

less you know how, the harder y•u twist them
the tighter they 'rrow. Prke, 6c.; 3 for 15c.;
one dozen, I\0c .. by mall, pestpald.
FRANK Sl\IITII, 3M J,enox Ave., N. Y.

TliE HELLO PUZZLE

Can you get the ring off!

PRIZE-FIGHT
WILLARD-JOHNSON
PUZZLE.

k~

Four strips or :..1rdboarrl,
each three lnchet by one

n ncl n halt inches, sbowlng

'

Willard and Johnson In
postures.
nbsnrd
,nrlous
The Rolutlon In the puzzle
lies In •o arranging tbe
strips tlint the.v show Wll·
Ian, In the completP picture, the beav:v·
Price, 10c, b:r mall.
welgbt cbnmplon.
postpnlrl. with directions.
l•'RANK Sl\II'£H, 383 Lenox Ave., N. Y.
THE TAJS"rALIZER PUZZLE.

Consists of one borl·
zontnl and one nerp~nulc·
nlnr piece of blglily pol·
!sh ed metnl bent 111 such
a manner that whet.: as·
sem~led it seems utterly lmpossllile , " l!CI
then: npart, but !Jy tollowlng the direction,
1t Is very enslly nccompllshed. T'hl• one h
a, brain twi.,ter. PJ"ke lOe, by mall. po~t·
!lnld, with d!r<>ctions.
c. BEHR, 150 w. 62d st.~ New York City.
PHANTOM CARDS.

,11'"' .

From five card~ tbree
nrjl mentally selcct<>d by
any one, placed under nn
hnnrlkerchfet,
orcllnnry
:,,;.;
~ nerformer wlthdrnws two
rarcls. I he ones not ee·
lected; tbe pertormer In_
vites nny one to remove
tbe other two, and to tlie great astonls,1ment
of all they bave actually disappeared. No
sleight-of-band. Recommenrlerl as tbe most
Ingenious rnr dtrlck ever Invented. Price
l0c, bv mall.
C. BEHR, 150 W. 62d st., New York City.
• ' ·~

~-

y

RUBBER TACKS.
'l'llt·Y cumc six In a box.

A W<1uderfui lmitalion of
illad& ot
the reul tack.
rubber. 'l'he box in which
they come is til e ordinary
tack box. 'l'his ls a gl't,ut
parlor entertalu c r anti rou
can piny a lot of tt"irks
with tbe tac.ks. Place thew
In the pnlm or your band,
point upwnrd. 'l'llen slap
the other huntl over the tncks and it will
tieern as it you arc committing sulclr!e. Or
1·ou ean show tile ta<·ks nucl then put them
in your mouth and cbew them, making llelleve ~·ou hnve swallowi,c] thpm. Your friends
IYlll think you are n magician. Then, ui:aln.
you can exblblt the rncks nnd then quickly
push one In your cllPek or somebody eise·3
cheek aurl !hey "ill shriek with fear. Ab·
solutel.v liarmle~s nnrl n VPt'., proctlral nnrl
funn:v joke. Prlee. bJ mnll 10r. n ho,r of
six tacks; s for 25c .. pnfitpnl<l.
WOLl'F Novelty Co., 108 W. 23d St., N. Y.

Thia puzzle is the lateat ere ..

d.tlon

ot

Yankee

ingenuity.

Apparently lt !1 the ca1le1t
, hJng In the world to remove

the rlng from the block, but

it takea houra ot atudy to
• t • cov~r the trick, unless you know how it 11
• one. Price by mall, postpa1d. 10<'.: 3 (or 2;"ic.
ll. F. LANG, 1815 Centre St .• B'klyn, N. l.".

.

\

THE Al\lUSEllIENT WHEEL

Tbis 11 " n d s o m e
wheel, 7% Inches In
clrcuwfereuce, contains concealer! Dlln1·
hers from 0 to 100.
Hy spinning th a
w1ieel from lite centerpost the numuer•
revolve rupidly, hilt
only one appenrs ut
t lie circular openIng w he u w he e I
stops spinning-. I t
can be made to stop
Jnstnntly h~· pressing the regulator at •l<le.
You can guess or bet on the uumuer tbat
will uppcar, the one getting the bigh,·•t
number winning. You mlg-bt get 0, 5 or
100 I'rlce, 15 cents; 3 tor to cents. tnallPtl
postpaid.
C. BEBB, 11'1 W, IJd Str-. Jf. lf,

,~

-

9

"KNOCK-OUT" CARD TRICK.-F!ve card•
are sho,11,•n, front and back, and th e re are no
two card s alike. You place some ot them in a
handkerchief and ask any person to hold the1n
by the corners in tull view ot the auc11e n r e.
You now take the ren1atnlng cards and request
anyone to name any Card shown. 'l'his d 1 n~.
you repeat the name or the card and !i a.te
that you will cause it to tnvlsihty leave your
hand and pass h1to the handkerchief, wh e re It
wilJ be found among the other cards. At the
word "Go!" you show that the chosen card
has vanished, leaving absolut el y' only two
The handkerchief Is unfolded by an)'
cards.
person, and In it Is found the identical cani.
){ecommeoded Tery highly. Price 10c, eacb

by mall.

w ..1.r

postpaid.

N8VIU;» Co .. 188

w.

23d 1,,•• N. Y.

TWO-OARD

MONGOL PJ ,AYING, CARDS.

THE JOKE SPIKE,

lllONTE,

Tbls famous trl<:k gets tbem
nll. You pick up a card and
wben you look at It you find
.C.I
you bann't iiot the card you
A'1
16
.
11 thought you bad.
•
Price lOc, by mall. postpaid.
WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W. ~Sd St.. N. Y.
PAPEL BLANCO,

Four cards are placed 1n a
One card ls removed
bat.
and the balance are now
shown to be · changed to
blank cards. The cards can
he thoroughly examined.
Price toe, by mall, postpaid.
~l. F. LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'Jdyn, N. Y.
,
NUT AJ,D BOLT rUZZLE.
I A very ingenious puzzle,

conslstinit o! a nut and
bolt with a ring fastened
on tbe shank, which cannot be removed unless tbe
nut is removed. The question is how to re·
move the nut. Price, llic, by mall, postpaid.
FRANK SMITH, 383 Lenox Ave., N, Y,
.IAPANESE BANK PUZZLE.

B ullt up of a large
number o! Jt r o o v e d
Very
pieces of wood.
difficult to take apart,
and very dl!flcult to put
toi;:etber. It can be so
, dissected as to make a
uank ot it and when re·
assembled would de!J
the most ingenious bank
burglar outside of prison. Price ak, by
ma.ii, postpaid.
FRANK SMITH, 383 Leno:1: Ave., N. '.'f.

This Joke spike 18 an ordinary
~ iron spike or very large nail, the
same as h round in any carpenter's
nail box. At the small end ls a
small steel needle, ½ inch In
length, firmly set In spike. Tnke
your friend's bat or coat and bang
It on tbe wall by driving (with a
hammer) the spike through it In to
the wall; the needle In spike w11\
not Injure the hat or garment,
neither will it show on wall or wood where
It has been driven. The deception ls pertect as the spike appears to have been
driven halt-way through tho hat or coat,
which can be left hanging on the wall.
Price, 10 cents, or 3 tor 25 cents; by mall,
postpaid.
WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.

An exact imitation ot a pack
of the finest quality playing
cards in a very neut case.
You hand the package to
your friend, req nesting him
to sbutfle tbe cards, and ns
he attempts to do so a cap
inside expuodes loud enough
tu make him see stars: Price
25e, by maU, postpn!d.
C. BEi-IR, 1~0 W .. 6Zd St.,

I

HHTATlON GIANT DIAMONDS.

nd
0
baff.~:ct an7in!~e {ncf/u1~s d~~
ameter are beard ot in stories
only. We have them imitated
by prodigious sparkllng stones
whlcb wlll deceive the glance
ot any spectator. Price, by
man. postpaid, small size, 25c ·each; large
size, Mo each.
H. F, LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N, Y.

Ne,v York City.
A
Al.Jsolutely true to Nature!
dandy scarf-pin and a rattllug good
joke. It is !mpossil.Jle to do these
pins justice with a description. '.l.:ou
have to see them to understand how
l!felike they are. When people see
them on you they want to brush
them off. Tbey wonder "why that
fly sticks to you" so persistently.
'.!.'bis is the most reallstlc novelty
ever put on tbe market.' It is a dlatlnct ornament for anybody's necktie, and a decided joke on those
Price, l0c, by mail
who try to chase it.
postpaid.
C. BEHR, 150 W. 62d Street, N. Y,

TOKIO
. THE CREEPING MOUSE.
Thia ls the latest novelty out. The mouse

\Vben
Is ot a very natur11l appearance.
placed upon a mirror, wall. window or any

other smooth surface, it will creep slow !y
downward without leaving the perpendicular sur!ace. It ls furnished with an ad·
beslve iium-roll underneath which makes
·1t stick. Very amusing to both young and
old. Price, ten cents by mall.
WOLFF Nonlty Oo., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.

11.AGIO PENCILS.

The working ot this trick 1s nry. easy,
most startling and ruystUylng. Gin the
case and three pencils to any one In your
audience with lnatructions to pl.ace any
pencil In the case point upward and to
close case and put the remaining two pencils In his pocket. Yem now take the
case with the pencil in it and can tell
what color it is. Direction• how to work
t.he trick with each set.
Price 211 eta. each by mall. poatpald.
Woll!' Novelty Co., HIii W, 23,t St., N, Y,

Fat and lean tunny !aces. Dy
looking in these mirrors uprlgilt
your features become narrow nod
elongated. Look into It sidewise
and your phlz broadens out In
the most comical manner. Size
8½ :,: 2¼ inches, In a handsome
Imitation morocco case.
Price, 10 cents each, postpaid.

WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.
J

OARD

TRICK.

You pince five cards In a
Remove one ot them
hat.
• and then ask your aud,!ence
how mnny remain. Upon ex·
aminatlon the remaining tour
have vanished. A very clever
Price l0e, bv mall,
trick.
postpaid, with directions.
C. BEHR, 150 W. 62d Street,
New ll'ork City,
IDKADO

IIAGIO MIRROR,

·

.

Il\IITATIO.N FLIES.

BLOCK

PUZZLE,

Imported from Japan.
This neat little puzzle
consists ot six strangely
cut pieces ot white wood
unassembled. '.!.'he trick
ls to so assemble the
blocks as to form a six•
point cross. Price 12e,
hy mail, postpaid.
H. F. LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N. Y.

READ T·HIS ONE!

"Movine Picture Stories"

A WEEKLY MAGAZINE DEVOTED TO PHOTOPLAYS AND PLAYERS
PRICE ~c PER COPY
_...
..._
PRICE 6c PER COPY

THE BEST FJLM ·MAGAZINE ON EARTH
ENJOY YOURSELF!
'
Mag,nificent Colored Cover Portraits of Prominent Performers I
OUT EVERY FRIDAY
32 PAGES OF READING

BUY A COPY I

EACH NUMBER CONTAINS
New Portraits .~d Biographies of Actors and Actresses
Six Stories <lf the Best Films on the Screens
Elegant Half-tone Scenes from the Playe
Interesting Articles About Prominent People in the Filme
Doings of Actors and Actresses in the Studios and whiie Pictiire-making
Lessons in Scenario Writing, and names of Companies who buy your plays
Poexru,, Jokes, and every bright Feature of Interest in Making Moving Pictures
THIS LITTLE MAGAZINE GIVES YOU MORE FOR YOUR MONEY THAN ANY OTHER SIMILAR PUBLICATION ON THE MARKET!
Its authors are the very best that money can procure; its profuse illustrations are exquisite, ar.d its special articles are by the greatest experts in their particular line.
No amount of money is being spared to make this publication the very best of its kind in the world.
Buy a copy NOW from your newsdealer, or send us 6 cents in money or postage-stamps, and we will mail you
any number :,ou desire

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, 166 West 23d Street, New York City

WILD WEST WEEKLY

7C6 Young Wild West RouUng the Robbers; or, '8avlng Two
Million Doll a rs.
707 Yonn!l: \Ylld West at Rattlesnake Ruu; or. Arietta's Deal
With Death.
708 Yonng Wil<l West's Winning Streak; or, A Straight Trail to
•.rom hstone.
760 Yonng- Wild West's Lightning Lariat; or, Arietta and the
Hoacl Ai.rents.
770 Young \Vilcl West's Red-Hot Ride; or, Pursued by tbe

-LATESTISSUES-

751 YounJ? Wild West At the -Little Big Horn; or, The Last Stand
of the Cavalry.
752 Young Wild West's Big Bluff; or, Playing A Lone Rand. dlt
753 Yoong Wild West At Bowle Bend; or, The Ban of the Ban
Band.
754 Young Wild W.-sr·s Torr of Gold; or. The Accident to Arletta
755 Young Wild West's Green Corn Dance; or. A Ll'l'ely Tim<'
·
W!rl· the Pawnees.
756 Young- Wild w~st and the Cowboy l{lng; or. Taming a Texn~
. ,rrerror.
757 Young- Wild West's Pocket or Gold; or. Ar!etta's Great VI•·

Comanches.

771 Yonng- Wilcl West and tbe Blazed Trail; or, Arletta as a
Scont ..
772 Yonnz Wilcl West's !Pour of a Kind; or, A Curious Com hinntion.
77R Yonng Wild West Caught by tbe Crooks; or, Arietta On
Unn<l.
77-1 Yn1111 '." "-!}cl West ancl the Ten Terrors; or. The Doom of
Dnshin,r Dan.
775 Yo1111g ·wild West's Barrel of "Dust"; or, Arietta's Chance

0

('(n·Pry .

758 Youni.; Wild West and ··sbawne~ Saw": · or, The Ilalf-Breed s
Treucht'ry.
750 Youni.; \\"ll<l West's Covere<l Trail; or, Arletta and the
Avalnn<'he.
700 YounJ? \Ylld We,st and the Diamond Dage;-er; or. '.!.'be .Mexl<·nn ½ir!',;;:. Revf'nl!e.

,

~lint.

•

77G Y<Hllll? :Wild West's Triple Claim; or, Simple Sam. th<> "Sun7Cl Youug \I lid West at ::;Uver Shme; or, A Town Run by "Ten ·
downer"
·
derfoots."
777 Young ,\1 ild \\est's Curious Co1npact; or, Arietta As An
762 Young- Wild West Surrounded by Sioux; 01', Arletta and tbe
AYellfrf'r.
Aei·onaut.
778 Yonng Wil<l West's Wampum Belt; or, under the Ban of the
703 Young Wild '\\est and the "Puzzle of the .Camp"; or. The
rtes.
Girl Who Owned ti.1e Gulch.
j'j!J Yonng Wild West and tM Rio Grande Rustlers; or, 'l'be
764 Yonnir WIid W<>st and the Mustanger8; or, Tbe Boss of tbe
Branding- at Ruckhorn Ranch .
Ftronc•l10 Ftustl'rs.
780 Young \Yilcl ·west and the Line Lengne; or, Arietta Among
76ii Youni.; \Vild West After the Apaches; or, Arletta's Arizona
'
the Smugglers.
AdYenture.
For sale by all newsdealers. or wlll be sent to any address on receipt of price, 6 cents. per copy. in m·oney or postage stamps, by

FRANK

TOUSEY,

168 West 23d St., N. Y.

Publisher

IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS

of these weeklies and cannot pro ~ure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from the publishers direct. Write out
and fill in your Order and send it with the price of the weeklies you want, and the weeklies will be sent to you by return
mail. POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MO:NEY.

OUR

TEN-CENT

No. 1. NAPOLEON'S ORACULU!ll AND
DREA:11 nooK.- Cuntaiuing the i.;reat _oracle

of lJumnn destiny; also the true weanmg of
almost any kind of dr<YJ.WS, together wltll
charms, ceremonies. and curious games of
cards. .
No. 2. HOW TO DO TR.ICKS.-'l'he ~r.eat
book of mugic and card tric_k s, contm~mg
full instruction on all the leadrng cnr,;1. tr1_cks
of the day, also the most popula~ mag1c(!,I
illusions as performed by our lea<.hng magicians; every boy should obtain a copy of
this book.
No 3. HOW TO FLIRT.-Tbe, arts and
wiles· of flirtation are fully explained by this
Jlttle book. Besides the various methods of
handkerchief fan, glo'l'e, parasol, window
and bat llirt'nt!on, it contains a fu11 list of
the Jan"uagc and sentiment of flowers .
No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of
this little i.Jooli. It contains full instructions
in the art of dancing, etiquette in the i.Jallroom and at parties, how to dress, and - full
directions for calling of!' in nil popular
square dances.
No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.-A complete guide to Jove, court.~hip and marriage,
giving sensiiJle advice, rules and etiquette to
be oi.Jserved, with many curious and interesting things not generally known.

HAND
com-

No, 14.

HOW TO !IIAKE CANDY.-A

No. 18-

HOW TO BECOJ\IE BEAUTIFUL.

plete hand-l.look for making aJI kinds of
candy, ice-·cream, syrups, essences, etc. , etc.
-One of Ule 1.Jrigbtest and
little books eYer given to the
body wishes to know bow to
ful, botb male and female.
simple, aud almost costless.

most valuable
world. Everybecome beautiThe secret is

No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.-A complete compendium of

games, sports, card diversions, comic recitntlons, etc., suitai.Jle for parlor or drawingroom entertainment. It contains inore, for
the m-0ney than any book pui.Jlisbed.
No. 21, HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.-Tbe
most complete hunting and fishing guide
ever published. · It contains full instructions
about guns, bunting dogs, traps, trapping
and fishing, together with description of
ga;roe. 2a2n.d Hflsoh,.~ TO DO SECOND SIGHT.·•
Heller's .second sight explained by his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining
how the secret dialogues were carried on between · the magician and the boy on the
stage; also giving all the codes and signals.
No. 23, HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.This little book gives the explanation to all
kinds of dreams, together with lucky and
•
No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. unlucky days.
No. 24 - HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO
-Giving full instruction for the use (!f
dumbbells Indian clubs. parallel hars, hori- GENTLE:IIEN.-Contnining full .instructions
zoutal bn;s an<.l various other methods of for writing' to gentlemen on an suhjects.
No. 25. HO\V TO BECOME A GYMNAST.
I contain
cl h alth
- -Containing full instructions for all kinds
developing a goo , e . Y muse e;
of g-ymnastic sports and athletic exercises.
ing oYer sbcty illustrations.
nd
Embracing thirty- five illustrations. By ProNo. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.-Ha somely Illustrated and contnining full _in- fessor \Y, Mncdoualcl.
HOW TO RO\V, SAIL AND
No. 26.
strections for the management an<l trammg
of the canary, mockingbird, bobolink, black- nt:ILD A BOAT.-Fully illustrated. Full
instructions are given in this little book, toulrd, paroquet, parrot, etc.
No. o. HOW TO BECO:\IE A 'VENTRIL~- J?ethcr witb instructions on swimming aud
QUIS'l'.-By Harry Kennedy . E~·ery lntelh- riding, companion sports to IJonting.
No. 27. HOW TO R"f;CITE AND BOOK
ge nt 1,ov reading this book of rnstructlons
c•an master the art, and create any amount OF RECITATIONS.-Coutn.inin" the most
~
the
Js
It
d
i
f
popular selections in use, comprising Dutch
of fnn for llimseIf an d r en s.
dialect. French dialect, Yankee and Irish diagrentest book ever pul:illshed.
No 10. Ho,,· TO BOX.-The art of self- lect pieces, together with many standard
defense made easy. Containing OYer thirty rcnding:s.
No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.illustrations of guards. blows, and the different position of a good boxer. E,ery hoy EYer~·oue is desirous of knowing whnt bi~
bring forth, whether bapplshould obtain one of these useful and in- future life
strn ctlve books, as it will teach you how to n<'S!S or misery, wealth or poverty. You caatell hy a g-lance at this Uttle book. Buy one
box without an instructor.
.
No. 11. Ho,v TO WRITE LOVE-LET- and be convinced.
No. 29. HOW TO BECO:IIE AN INVENTERS.-A most complete little book, contn.inin~ full directions for writing love-letter!', TOR.-E,ery hoy should know how invenaml when to use them. giving specimen let- !ions originated. This book explains them
nll, giving examples iu electricity, bydrnulics.
ters for young and old.
No. 12. HO\V TO WRITE LETTERS TO magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechaulcs,
LADIES.-Giving complete instructions for etc.
writing letters to ladies on all subjects; also • .No. 30. HO\V TO COOK.-One of the most
instructive books on cooking ever published_
letters of introduction, notes an<l requests.
No. 13: HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF It contains recipes for cooking meats. fish,
ETIQUETTE .-It i-s n great life secret, and game, aud oysters; also pies, puddings,
one tbat every young man desires to know cakes and all kinds of pastry, and a grand
·
collection of reciPe"all about. There"s happiness in it.
For sale by all newsdealers, or wlll be sent to any address on r eceipt or price, 10c. per copy,

,,ill

FRANK TO USE:'.', Publisher,
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•

•

•

•

•
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BOOKS

No. 31,

HOW TO BECOME A SPEAK -

No. 36.

HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS

ER.-Containing fourteen illnstrations, giving the dltrerent positions requisite to hecome a good speaker, render and elocutionist.
Also containing gems from all the popular
authors of prose and poetry.
No. 32. HOW TO RIDE A BICY<lLE.Containing instructions tor beginners, cbolee
o! a machine, hints on training, etc. A
complete book. Full of practical lllustrations.
No. 35. HOW 'To PLAY GJL'\IES.-A complete and useful little book, containing the
rules and regulations of hilli'il'rds, bagatelle,
backgammon, croquet, dominoes, etc.
-Containing all the Jeading conu·ndrums of
the day, amusing riddles, curious catches
and witty sayings.
No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN
DOCTOR.-A wonderful book, containing
useful and practical information in the treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every fnrnlly. Abounding . in useful
and effective recipes for general complaints.
No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTltY, PIGEONS AND RABBITS.-A useful

and instructive book. Handsomely lllustrated.
HOW TO 1\JAKE _ AND SET
No. .JO_
TRAPS.-Including l\ints on bow to catch
moles, weasels, otter. rnts. squirrels and
Mrds. Also bow to cure skins. Copious!~
'
illustrated.
No. 41. TUE BOYS OF NEW YORK END
MEN'S JOl{E UOOJC-Containing a !?rPut

variety of the latest joke,; used 1.iy tl1e 'most
famous end meu. Ko amateur minstrels is
cornplete without tbis ~YOnderful little book.
No. 42 _ TJ[E BOYS OF NEW YORK
C
STl'UP SPEAKER.- ontaining a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, ll11tcl1
uncl Trish. Also end men's jokes. Just tbe
thin::,; for borne amusement and amateur
shows.
No. 43. HOW TO RECO~IB A J\L\GICIAN.
-Cc•utnininis tbe grandest assortment of
magical illusions ever placed before the
public. Also tricks with cards, incantations,
etc.
No. 44. HOW TO WRITE IN AN ALBC'U.-A grand collection of Album Verses

suitable for any time an,] occasion, embraciug Lines of Love. Atfectiou, Sentiment, numor, Respect. and Condolence, also Verses
Suitable for Valentines and Weddings.

No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK 1\ITNSTREL GUIDE AND JOKE BOOK.-Romething new and very Instructive. Every hoy
should obtain this book, as it contains full
instructions for organizing an amateur minstrel troune.
or 3 for 25(:_, In 1111>ne1. or postage srau.i -- ••

•
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